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School  Hymnal 


PREFACE 


This  book  is  intended  for  use  in  the  assembly  exercises  in  the 
High  School,  Normal  School,  and  College. 

Much  care  has  been  exercised  to  include  only  texts  and 
music  which  are  suitable  and  worthy. 

A  wide  experience  in  directing  the  teaching  of  music  from 
the  Kindergarten  to  the  University  has  led  to  certain  con- 
clusions : 

I.  Sacred  texts  wedded  to  worthy  music,  whether  hymn  tune, 
chant,  anthem,  or  aria,  attract  and  hold  the  attention  and  interest 
of  young  people,  when  properly  presented. 

II.  The  study  of  hymn  tunes  and  anthems  is  one  of  the 
most  practical  and  effective  means  of  teaching  sight  reading,  and 
of  acquiring  efficiency  in  chorus  singing ;  practical  knowledge  of 
this  form  of  music  is  a  valuable  community  asset. 

III.  The  ability  to  sing  the  best  of  the  patriotic  and  na- 
tional songs,  and  many  of  the  familiar  folk  and  plantation  songs, 
should  be  the  heritage  of  the  young  people  when  they  go  out 
from  the  schools. 

MOLLIS  DANN 

Cornell  University 
July,  1910 
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W^hen  Morning  Gilds  the  Skies 


German,  1828. 


LAUDES  DOMINI 


Tr.  E.  Caswall,  1854. 


J.  Barnby,  1838-1896 
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Je  -  sus  Christ  be  praised!       A   -    like  at      work     and  pray'r,  ...    To 

Je  -  sus  Christ  be  praised!  When      e    -  vil  thoughts  mo  -  lest,  .    .    .    .With 
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From  All  That  Dwell  Below  the  Skies 
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Isaac  Watts,  1674-1748 


Claudio  Goudimel,  1505-1572 
Harmonized  by  AUGUST  Haupt,  1810-1891 
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Awake,  My  Soul,  and  W^ith  the  Sun 
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1.  A  -  wake,  my  soul,  and    with      the      sun     Thy   dai-ly   stage   of      du  -  ty     run; 

2.  GIo  -  ry    to  thee,  who  safe      hast     kept.  And  hast  refreshed  me  whilst  I   slept; 
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Shake  off  dull  sloth,  and   joy  -    ful      rise     To      pay  thy  morn  -  ing  sac  -  ri  -  fice. 
Grant,  Lord,  when  I  from  death  shall  wake,  I        may  of  end    -    less  life  par  -  take. 
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3  Lord,  I  my  vows  to  thee  renew  : 
Scatter  my  sins  as  morning  dew, 
Guard  my  first  springs  of  thought  and  will. 
And  with  thyself  my  spirit  fill. 
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4  Direct,  control,  suggest,  this  day, 
All  I  design,  or  do,  or  say  ; 
That  all  my  powers,  with  all  their  might, 
In  thy  sole  glory  may  unite. 


Anne  Steele,  1716-1778 
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1.  Fa- ther,  what-e'er  of  earth-ly      bliss  Thy    sov-' reign 

2.  Give  me      a    calm,  a  thank-ful  heart.  From  ev  -  ery 
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Ac   -  cept-ed    at      thy        throne  of     grace.  Let    this     pe  - 
The  hless-ings  of     thy        grace  im  -  part.    And    let      me 
Thy  pres-ence  thro'  my        jour  -  ney     shine,  And  bless    its 


ti     -     tion 
live        to 
hap  -  py 


.LJ 


n 


?ci 


f 


>— ^ 


T^rrr 


rise, 
thee, 
end. 


t^ 


i 


8 


How  Gentle  God's  Commands 
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1.  How    gen  -  tie  God' s  com  -  mands  !  How  kind  his      pre-cepts  are!     Come, 

2.  While  Prov  -  i  -  dence  sup  -  ports,  Let  saints  se  -  cure  -  ly  dwell ;     The 

3.  His     good  -  ness  stands  ap  -  proved  Down   to  the     pres  -  ent  day;        I'll 
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1.  Lord,  when  my  rap-tured  tho't  sur-veys   Cre  -  a  -  tion's  beau-ties  o'er,       All 

2.  Wher-e'er       I  turn   my    gaz  -  ing  eyes.  Thy  ra-diant  foot-steps  shine;     Ten 
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3  On  me  thy  providence  has  shone 
With  gentle,  smiling  rays; 
O  let  my  lips  and  life  make  known 
Thy  goodness  and  thy  praise. 


4  All-bounteous  Lord,  thy  grace  impart ! 
O  teach  me  to  improve 
Thy  gifts  with  humble,  grateful  heart, 
And  crown  them  with  thy  love. 


Immortal  Love,  Forever  Full 
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3  Blow,  winds  of  God,  awake  and  blow 
The  mists  of  earth  away  ! 
Shine  out,  O  Light  divine,  and  show 
How  wide  and  far  we  stray  ! 


4  The  letter  fails,  and  systems  fal 
And  every  symbol  wanes  : 
Tl:e  Spirit  over-brooding  all. 
Eternal  Love,  remains. 
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O  grant  us  still  in  thee  to  dwell. 
And  through  the  ceaseless  web  to  trace 
Thy  presence,  working  all  things  well ! 
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3  Lord  of  all  life,  below,  above, 

Whose  light  is  truth,  whose  warmth  is  love, 
Before  thy  ever-blazing  throne 
We  ask  no  lustre  of  our  own. 


4  Grant  us  thy  truth  to  make  us  free, 
And  kindling  hearts  that  burn  for  thee, 
Till  all  thy  living  altars  claim 
One  holy  light,  one  heavenly  flame. 
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3  A  humble,  lowly,  contrite  heart. 
Believing,  true,  and  clean  ; 
Which  neither  life  nor  death  can  part 
From  him  that  dwells  within. 


4  A  heart  in  every  thought  renewed, 
And  full  of  love  divine  ; 
Perfect,  and  right,  and  pure,  and  good, 
A  copy,  Lord,  of  thine 


Saviour,  Again  to  Thy  Dear  Name 

IRO.    13»  ELLERTON 

John  Ellerton,  1826-1893  Edward  J.  Hopkins,  1818-1901 


$ 


S 


i 


:=?: 


^gF=i=r^ 


:22: 


i^ 


I 

1.  Sav    -    ior,       a  -  gain        to        thy    dear  name  we    raise.  With  one  ac 

2.  Grant     us      thy  peace      up    -    on      our  home-ward  way ;  With  thee  be 

3.  Grant     us      thy  peace.  Lord,  through  the  com  -  ing  night,  Turn  thou  for 


^M 


-m-- 


-iS^- 1 — e^ 


^ 


>=Ne: 


?2 


ir^: 


122: 


I        I 


P 


^ 


/ 


^^^^e^^ 


1 — r 


^- 


-jciL 


ic^ 


cord,  our  part  -  ing  hymn  of  praise.     We     stand    to  bless  thee  ere  our 

gan,  with  thee  shall  end     the      day.     Guard  thou    the   lips  from  sin,  the 

us          its  darkness    in    -  to  light ;     From  harm  and  dan    -  ger  keep  thy 
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wor  -  ship  cease.  Then,  low  -  ly 
hearts  from  shame,  That  in  this 
chil  -  dren     free,      For      dark     and 
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of      peace, 
thy    name, 
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»     %     i—t 


1 


14 


mo.  14- 


Saviour,  ^Vhen,  in  Dust,  to  Thee 

SPANISH  HYMN 


R.  Grant,  1788-1838 
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\ .   Sav  -  iour,  when,    in     dust,    to 

2.  By       thy  help  -  less     in  -  fant 

3.  By      thine  hour     of     dire    de  - 

thee 
years  ; 
spair ; 
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By 
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When,    re  -  pent  -  ant,      to      the     skies     Scarce  we      lift     our    weep  -  ing    eyes  ; 
By  thy     days   of     sore      dis  -  tress.        In      the     sav  -  age     wil  -  der  -  ness ; 

By  the    cross,  the  nail,    the    thorn,     Pierc-ing   spear,  and     tor  -  turing  scorn  ; 
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O        by      all     thy     pains     and     woe      Suf  -  fered  once  for    man      be  -  low, 
By      the  dread  mys  -  te  -  rious  hour        Of      th'in  -  suit  -  ing  tempt-er's    pow'r; 
By      the  gloom  that  veiled  the    skies       O'  er    the  dread-ful   sac     -     ri     -     fice ; 
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Bend  -  ing  from   thy   throne     on  high.       Hear  our    sol  -  emn       lit    -    a  -  ny 
Turn,     O     turn      a         fa  -  v' ring  eye.       Hear  our     sol  -  emn       lit    -    a  -  ny 


Lis     -   ten      to 


our    hum  -  ble     cry,       Hear  our     sol  -  emn       lit    -    a  -  ny 


^  f  r 


^ 


mo.  15 


In  the  Morning  I  Will   Raise 
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PLEYEL'S  HYMN 


William  Henry  Furness,  1802-1896 
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IGNACE    PLEYEL,    I7S7-1831 
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I      will  raise        To      my    God    the  voice    of    praise ; 
I      will  pray       For      his    bless  -  ing    on      the      day ; 


1.  In     the  morn  -  ing 

2.  In     the  morn  -  ing 
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With     his     kind     pro  -  tec  -  tion  blest, 
What  this     day    shall     be      my    lot, 
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Sweet  and  deep    has  been      my 
Light    or   dark  -  ness,  know    I 
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Show  me,  if  I  tempted  be, 
How  to  find  all  strength  in  thee, 
And  a  perfect  triumph  win 
Over  every  bosom  sin. 


4  Then,  when  fall  the  shades  of  night, 
All  within  shall  still  be  light, 
Thou  wilt  peace  around  diffuse, 
Gently  as  the  evening  dews. 


Day  By  Day  the  Manna  Fell 

IRO*  16  GOTTSCHALK 

JosiAH  Conder,  1789-1855  Louis  Moreau  Gottschalk,  1829-1867. 
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learn  this    les  -  son       well ; 

strength  for    dai  -  ly         needs 

day      to    thee      we       live ; 


IF 

1.  Day     by  day     the  man  -  na   fell, 

2.  Day     by  day,    the  prom-ise  reads, 

3.  Thou  our  dai   -  ly  task  shalt  give  ; 


Oh,  to 
Dai  -  ly 
Day    by 
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Still  by  con-stant  mer  -  cy  fed, 
Cast  fore  -  bod  -  ing  fears  a  -  way. 
So       shall   add  -  ed    years    ful  -  fill, 
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Give 
Take 
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us,     Lord,  our  dai    -    ly   bread, 
the     man  -  na     of        to  -  day. 
our    own.   our   Fa  -  ther's  will. 
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James  Montgomery,  1771-1854 


Songs  of  Praise  the  Angels  Sang 
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Old  French  Melody 
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1.  Songs     of  praise  the    an    -   gels    sang,   Heav'n   withal  -  le    -    lu  -  ias    rang, 

2.  Songs     of  praise   a  -  woke    the     morn    When    the  Prince  of    Peace  was  born : 
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When      Je  -  ho-vah'swork  be-  gun,     When      he  spake  and       it      was    done. 
Songs       of    praise  a  -  rose,  when  he  Cap  -  tive  led    cap  -  tiv    -    i    -    ty. 
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3  Heaven  and  earth  must  pass  away  ; 
Songs  of  praise  shall  crown  that  day  : 
God  will  make  new  heavens,  new  earth 
Songs  of  praise  shall  hail  their  birth. 


I  I 

4  Saints  below,  with  heart  and  voice, 
Still  in  songs  of  praise  rejoice. 
Learning  here,  by  faith  and  love, 
Songs  of  praise  to  sing  above. 
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Sir  Robert  Grant,  1788-1838 


O  Worship  the  King 
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Franz  Joseph  Haydn,  1732-1809 
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wor  -  ship  the     King,     All     glo  -  rious     a  -  bove  ;     O      grate  -  ful 
tell       of    his     might,     O      sing     of     his    grace,  Whose  robe     is 
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light. 


His      pow  -  er  and      his     love  ;     Our  Shield  and      De  -  fend  -  er.   The 
Whose  can     -    o    -    py    space  ;     His    char  -  iots      of  wrath      The 
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An-cient    of    days,      Pa  -  vil  -  ioned  in    splendor,  And  gird    -    ed  witli  praise, 
thunder-clouds  form.     And  dark    is     his     path  On  the    wings       of    the   storm. 
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3  Thy  bountiful  care 

What  tongue  can  recite  ? 
It  breathes  in  the  air, 

It  shines  in  the  light. 
It  streams  from  the  hills. 

And  descends  to  the  plain. 
It  sweetly  distils 

In  the  dew  and  the  rain. 


Frail  children  of  dust. 

And  feeble  as  frail 
In  thee  do  we  trust, 

Nor  find  thee  to  fail : 
Thy  mercies,  how  tender, 

How  firm  to  the  end, 
Our  Maker,  Defender, 

Redeemer,  and  Friend. 
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Our  Blest  Redeemer,   Ere   He  Breathed 

ST.  CUTHBERT 


Harriet  Avrer.  1773- 1862 

John  Bacchus  Dykes.  1823-1876 
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1.  Our  blest       Re -deem  -  er,     ere 

he  breathed  His     ten  -  der,     last    fare  - 

2.   He    came    sweet    in  -  fluence  to 

im  -  part,      A        gra  -  cious,   will  -  ing 

3.   And    his        that  gen   -  tie     voice 

we    hear,       Soft     as      the    breath   of 
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well, 

guest, 

ev'n, 


A  guide,  a  com  -  fort  -  er,  bequeathed  With  us 
While  he  can  find  one  hum-ble  heart  Where-in 
That  checks  each  fault,  that  calms  each  fear,  And  speaks 
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rest. 

heav'n. 
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4  And  every  virtue  we  possess. 
And  every  victory  won. 
And  every  thought  of  holiness, 
Are  his  alone. 


5  Spirit  of  purity  and  grace. 
Our  weakness  pitying  see  ; 
O  make  our  liearts  thy  dwelling-plaee, 
And  worthier  thee  ! 
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Charles  Wesley,  1708-1788 
Andante  con  moto 
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Love  Divine,  All  Love  Excelling 

BEECHER 

John  Zundel,  1815-1882 
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1.  Love      di  -  vine,  all     love- 

2.  Breathe,  O  breathe  thy  lov 

3.  Fin    -    ish  then    thy    new 
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ex  -  cell  -  ing,  Joy  of  heaven,  to  earth  come  down  1 
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ere  -    a  -  tion,     Pure,  un-spot  -  ted  may    we       be  : 
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Fix     in      us      thy    hum  • 
Let    us    all       in      thee 
Let    us    see    our  whole 


ble  dwell-ing,     All    thy  faith  -  ful     mcr  -  cies  crown, 
in  -  her  -  it.       Let    us  find     thy    prom  -  ised  rest : 
sal  -  va  -  tion     Per  -  feet  -  ly      se  -  cured    by    thee  I 
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Je  -  sus,  thou  art  all 
Come,  al  -  might-y  to 
Changed  from  glo-ry     in 
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com  -  pas-sion.   Pure,  un-bound-ed     love      thou     art ; 
de  -  liv  -  er,        Let    us    all     thy     life       re    -    ceive ! 
to      glo  -  ry,      Till    inheav'nwe  take      our        place; 
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Vis  -  it      us    with      thy 
Speed-i  -  ly      re  -  turn. 
Till    we  cast    our  crowns 


sal  -  va  -  tion.  En  -  ter  ev  -  ery  trem  -  bling  heart. 
and  nev  -  er,  Nev  -  er-more  thy  tem  -  pies  leave, 
be  -  fore  thee.   Lost    in  won  -  der,    love,     and  praise. 
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Jesus,  My  Lord,  My  God,  My  All 

t\0*  21  BENEDICTION 

Rev.   Henry  Collins.  1852  Joseph  Rarnhy.  1838-1896 


1.  Je  -  sus,    my    Lord, 

2.  Je  -  sus,    too     late 
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niy     God,      my      All,     Hear    me,  blest    Sav   -   iour, 
I       thee     have  sought,  How    can        I      love       thee 
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when       I      call  ; 
as  I    ought  ; 


Hear     me,     and     from       thy       dwell  -  ing  -  place     Pour 
And      how      ex  -    toi  thy       match-less      fame,    The 
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down     the     rich 
glo  -   rious  beau 
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O.    make     me      love       thee        more      and     more. 
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3  Jesus,  what  didst  thou  find  in  me 
That  thou  hast  dealt  so  lovingly  ? 
How  great  the  joy  that  thou  hast  brought. 
So  far  exceeding  hope  or  thought .' 
Jesus,  my  Lord,  I  thee  adore, 
O,  make  me  love  thee  more  and  more. 


Jesus,  of  thee  shall  be  my  sor.g, 

To  thee  my  heart  and  soul  belong  ; 

Alt  that  I  have  or  am  is  thine, 

And  thou,  blest  Saviour,  thou  art  mine 

Jesus,  my  Lord,  I  thee  adore, 

O,  make  me  love  thee  more  and  more . 
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Eternal  Source  of  Every  Joy 


IRO.  22  GERMANY 

RE^'.  Philip  Doddridge,  1702-1751  Ludwig  van  Beethoven,  1770-1827 
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1.  E    -    ter  -  nal     Source  of 

2.  Wide  as      the     wheels  of 

3.  The    flow  -  ery     spring,  at 
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4  Thy  hand  in  autumn  richly  pours 

Through  all  our  coasts  redundant  stores; 
And  winters,  softened  by  thy  care. 
No  more  a  face  of  horror  wear. 


5  Seasons,  and  months,  and  weeks,  and  days, 
Demand  successive  songs  of  praise  ; 
And  be  the  grateful  homage  paid. 
With  morning  light  and  evening  shade. 
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All  Praise  to  Thee,  My  God,  This  Night 

IRO*  23  HESPERUS 

iHOMAs  Ken.  1637-1711  Henry  W.  Baker,  1821-1877 
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1.  All     praise      to       thee, 

2.  For  -  give      me,     Lord, 

3.  O        may       my       soul 
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King  of  kings, 
self,  and  thee, 
vig    -    'rous    make 
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Be  -  neath  thine       own  al    -    might 
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I,       ere         I  sleep,         at         peace        may      be. 

T(j     serve     my         God       when        I  a  -  wake. 
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Grander  Than  Ocean's  Story 

GOD'S  LOVE 


William  F.  Sherwin,  1826-1888 
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1.  Grand  -  er  than   o  -  cean's  sto    -    ry,       Or    songs      of       for  -  est  trees; 

2.  Dear   -    er  than  an    -   y       lov   -    ings     The    tru  -    est  friends  be  stow ; 

3.  Rich    -    er  than  all  Earth's  treas- ure,    The  wealth   my   soul     re  -    ceives  ; 
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Pur  -  er  than  breath  of 
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Clear  -  er  than  moun-tain  ech  -  oes  Ring  out 
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3  He  saw  me  plunged  in  deep  distress. 
He  flew  to  my  relief ; 
For  me  he  bore  the  shameful  Cross, 
And  carried  all  my  grief. 
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Such  proofs  of  love  divine, 
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Lord,  they  should  all  be  thine  ! 
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E'  en  though  the  moun-tains  shake  to  their  foun-da  -  tion.  Though  earth  be 
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Integer  vitas  seclerisque  purus 
Non  eget,  Mauris  jaculis,  nee  arcu, 
Nee  venenatis  gravida  sagittis. 
Fusee,  pharetra. 

Sive  per  Syrtes  iter  aestuosas, 
Sive  facturus  per  inhospitalem, 
Caucasum,  vel  quae  loca  fabulosus 
Lambit  Hydaspes. 


3  Namque  me  silva  lupus  in  Sabina, 
Dum  meam  canto  Lalagen,  et  ultra 
Terminum  curis  vagor  expeditus, 

Fugit  iner  mem. 

4  Quale  portentum  neque  militaris 
Daunias  latis  alit  assculetis, 
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Arida  nutrix. 
Lib.  I,  Oda  XXIL     Q.  Horatii  Flacci. 
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Steps  unto  heaven  ; 

All  that  thou  sendest  me 
In  mercy  given  : 
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Take  My  Life,  and  Let  it  Be 
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1.  Take  my    life,   and       let        it      be         Con   -  se  -  crat-ed,       Lord,   to     thee; 

2.  Take  my  voice,  and       let      me  sing         Al  -  ways,  on  -  ly,       for      my    King  ; 
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Take  my     mo-ments  and  my       days.       Let  them      flow     in  cease  -  less  praise. 
Take  my     lips,  and     let  them     be         Fijled  witli      mes  -  sa  -  ges    from    thee. 
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3  Take  my  silver  and  my  gold, 
Not  a  mite  wcjuld  I  withhold  ; 
Take  my  intellect,  and  use 
Every  power  as  thou  shalt  choose 


4  Take  my  will,  and  make  it  thine, 
It  shall  be  rm  longer  mine  ; 
Take  my  lieart,  it  is  thine  own. 
It  shall  be  thy  royal  throne. 
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A  Mighty  Fortress  Is  Our  God 
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Martin  Luther 
„      Voices  in  Unison 
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"We  Bless  Thee  for  Thy  Peace,  O  God 
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1.  We  bless  thee  for      thy      peace,    O     God!    Deep  as     ihe  bound  -  less    sea, 

2.  We     ask  not,    Fa  -  ther,      for  re  -  pose  Which  comes  from  out  -  ward  rest, 
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3  That  peace  which  flows  serene  and  deep — 
A  river  in  the  soul, 
Whose  banks  a  living  verdure  keep  : 
God's  sunshine  o'er  the  whole. 


4  Such,  Father,  give  our  hearts  such  peace, 
Whate'er  the  outward  be. 
Till  all  life's  discipline  shall  cease. 
And  we  go  home  to  thee. 
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And  can         I     be     dis-mayed  ? 
And     I  will  walk  with  him, 

And    he        will  walk  with  me, 
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For  Thee,  O  Dear,  Dear  Country 

Ho    40  ST.  HILDA 

Arr.  by  W.   H.  Walter,  from 
J.  H.  Knech't,  1799,  and  E.  Husband,  1871 
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With  jasper  glow  thy  bulwarks. 

Thy  streets  with  emerald  blaze; 
The  sardius  and  the  topaz 

Unite  in  thee  their  rays  ; 
Thine  ageless  walls  are  bonded 

With  amethyst  unpriced  ; 
The  saints  built  up  its  fabric, 

And  the  comer-stone  is  Christ. 


Thou  hast  no  shore,  fair  ocean  ; 

Thou  hast  no  time,  bright  day 
Dear  fountain  of  refreshment 

To  pilgrims  far  away  : 
Upon  the  Rock  of  Ages 

They  raise  thy  holy  tower  ; 
Thine  is  the  victor's  laurel. 

And  thine  the  golden  dower. 
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John  Henry  Newman,  1801-1890 


Lead,  Kindly  Light 

LUX  BENIGNA 
First  Tune 


John  B.  Dykes,  1823-1876 
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Lead,  Kindly  Light 
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Onward,  Christian  Soldiers 


Rev.  Sabine  Baring-Gould,  1834 


§ 


y 


w 


ST.  GERTRUDE 


■^-^ 


Arthur  S.  Sullivan,  1842-1900 


i_i_j__i 


*=^ 


?E 


PZ 


J=J    -i    t 


^m 


1.  On  -  ward,  Chris -tian        sol 

2.  Like      a    might  -  y  ar 

3.  On  -  ward,  then,     ye         peo 


diers;  March  -  ing        as        to 

my  Moves   the    Church    of 

pie !  Join      our      hap  -    py 

^  J,   J,    > 


1^ 


war, 
God; 

throng, 


={: 


:22IZZZ 


i 


tf 


i^sEEj 


J ^- 


^^ 


-^S^ 


x=t 


izL 


ic^ 


r=* 


9S 


r 

With  the  cross    of      Je    -   sus  Go  -  ing    on      be  -  fore.   Christ,  the  roy  -  al 

Broth-ers,  we     are  tread  -  ing  Where  the  saints  have  trod;    We    are     not     di  - 

Blend  with  ours  your  voi  -  ces  In     the      tri  -  umph-song;    Glo  -  ry,  laud,   and 


y       f      %-^ 


:^=r 


1 — r 


I        I        I        |: 


1 — r 


A 


^^ 


-I— ^ 


^ 


-Z2L 


^^ 


3^3 


f— r 


^mr 
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One    in  char  -  i    -    ty.      On-ward,  Chris-tian  sol     -      diers!   Marching  as      to 
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Dis  -  pel  -  ler      of        the     an  -  cient  night      In      which  ere  -  a  -    tion     lay. 
My     bliss,    my  treas  -  ure,  and    my  wealth.      To      thee     my  spir  -  it      clings. 


^ 


P=tF=g=fi 


J^f-,-^ 


Jz: 


P^ 


:^ 


3  O  everlasting  Strength, 
Uphold  me  in  the  way. 
Bring  me,  in  spite  of  foes,  at  length 
To  joy,  and  light,  and  day. 


4  O  everlasting  Love, 

Well-spring  of  grace  and  peace. 
Pour  down  thy  fullness  from  above, 
Bid  doubt  and  trouble  cease. 
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Jesus,   Lover  of  My  Soul 
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bring;  Cov-er  my  de  -  fence-less  head  With  the  shad  -  ow  of  thy 
thee:  Spring  thou  up  with  -  in        my    heart,  Rise    to     all  e  -  ter  -  ni 


last! 
wing  I 
-   ty. 


§^ 


^=t^ 


^ 


£ 


:8=t 


^ 


i 


:^ 


\^ 


'^^- 


^      f 


47 


The  Sands  of  Time  Are  Wasting 
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Forward!  Be  Our  ^A/'atchword 
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1.  For-ward!  be   our  watch-word,  Steps  and  voi-ces 
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One  Sweetly  Solemn  Thought 
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Near  -  er    my  home   to-day   am        I         Than  e'er       I've  been    be  -  fore. 
Near  -  er     to  -  day    the  great  white  throne,  Near-er         the    crys  -  tal      sea. 
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3  Nearer  the  bound  of  life, 

Where  burdens  are  laid  down; 
Nearer  to  leave  the  heavy  cross, 
Nearer  to  gain  the  crown. 


4  Father,  perfect  my  trust! 

Strengthen  my  power  of  faith! 
Nor  let  me  stand  at  last  alone 
Upon  the  shore  of  death  . 
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.   Crown  him  with  ma  -  ny   crowns,    The    Lamb    up    -    on       his   throne :    Hark, 
2.  Crown  him    the  Lord    of     love ;       Be  -  hold     his     hands  and    side,       Rich 
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3  Crown  him  the  Lord  of  peace, 

Whose  power  a  sceptre  sways, 
From  pole  to  pole,  that  wars  may  cease, 

And  all  be  prayer  and  praise; 
His  reign  shall  know  no  end, 

And  round  his  pierced  feet 
Fair  flowers  of  Paradise  extend 

Their  fragrance  ever  sweet. 


Crown  him  the  Lord  of  Heaven, 

One  with  the  Father  known, 
One  with  the  Spirit  through  him  given 

From  yonder  radiant  throne! 
To  thee  be  endless  praise, 

For  thou  for  us  h^st  died: 
Be  thou,  O  Lord,  through  endless  days 

Adored  and  magnified. 
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Work,   for  the  Night  is  Coming 

IRO*  50  WORK  SONG 

Sidney  Dyer,  1864  Lowell  Mason,  1792-1872 
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Work  while  the  dew  is  spar  -  khn^ , 
Fill  bright-est  hours  with  la  -  bor. 
While  their  bright  tints  are       glow  -  ing, 


Work    'mid  spring -ing     flow'rs; 

Rest  comes  sure     and      soon ; 

Work,     for      day  -  light      flies ; 
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Work  while  the  day  grows  bright  -  er  Un  -  der  the  glow  -  ing  sun  ; 
Give  ev  -  ery  fly  -  ing  min  -  ute  Some-thing  to  keep  in  store ; 
Work,  till    the     last    beam      fad     -     eth.     Fad  -  eth       to  shine    no    more; 
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Work,  for      the  night  is        com    -     ing. 

Work,  for      the  night  is        com    -     ing. 

Work,  while  the  night  is       dark   -  *ning, 
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When  man's  work  is  done. 
When  man  works  no  more. 
When    man's  work     is        o'er. 
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O  Sacred  Head,  Now  ^A/'ounded 

PASSION  CHORALE 
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Ger.  (a  trans,  from  the  Latin)  Paul  Gerhardt,  1656  JOHANN  Leonard  Hasler,  1601 

Tr.  James  W.  Alexander,  1804-1859  Har.  Johann  Sebastian  Bach,  1688-1750 
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1 .  0      Sa  -  cred  Head,  now  wound  -  ed,  With  grief  and  shame  weighed  down,  Now 

2.  What  thou,  my  Lord,  hast     suf  -  fered  Was   all    for     sin    -   ners'  gain :    Mine, 

3.  What  language  shall      I       bor  -  row      To  thank  thee,  dear  -  est    Friend,  For 
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scorn  -  ful  -  ly       sur  -   round  -  ed  With  thorns,  thine     on  -  ly      crown  ;     O 
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this,      thy     dy    -    ing         sor  -  row,  Thy     pit     -    y        with-out      end  ?        O 
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Sa  -  cred  Head,  what  glo 
here  I  fall,  my  Sav 
make     me     thine      for  -  ev 
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ry,  What  bliss,  till    now     was      thine  I   Yet, 

iourl'Tis      I      de  -  serve     thy     place;  Look 

er ;  And  should  I      faint  -  ing        be.     Lord, 
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New  Every  Morning  is  Thy  Love 

Rev.  John  Keble,  1792-1866 
Voices  in  Unison 
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Robert  Schumann,  1810-1856,     Op.  23 
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1.  New     ev  -  ery  morn-ing       is     thy  love  Our  wak'ning  and  up-ris-ing  prove  ;Thro' 

2.  New    mer-cies,  each  re  -  turn  -  ing  day,  Hov  -  er      a-round  us  while  we  pray  ;  New 
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sleep  and  dark  -  ness    safe  -  ly  brought,  Restored  to     life,   and  pow'  r,  and  thought, 
per    -    ils     past,    new     sins    for  -  giv' n,  New  thoughts  of  God,  new  hopes  of   heav'n. 
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4  Only,  O  Lord,  in  thy  dear  love 
Fit  us  for  perfect  rest  above  ; 
And  help  us,  this  and  every  day, 
To  live  more  nearly  as  we  pray. 
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3  The  trivial  round,  the  common  task, 
Will  furnish  all  we  ought  to  ask, — 
Room  to  deny  ourselves,  a  road 
To  bring  us  daily  nearer  God. 


54 


IRO.  53 

James  Montgomery,  1771-1854 


God  is  My  Strong  Salvation 

WEBB 


George  James  Webb,  1803-1887 
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1.  God      is        my  strong  sal  -  va  -  tion ;  What  foe   have     I       to       fear?      In 

2.  Place  on      the    Lord    re   -    li   -  ance ;  My    soul,  with  cour-age     wait ;     His 
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dark  -  ness   and   temp  -  ta 
truth       be    thine     af     -    fi 


tion,     My     light,    my     help,      is 
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hosts       en  -  camp     a  -  round      m^.     Firm     to       the     fight 
might  thine  heart  shall  strength  -  en,       His     love     thy       joy 
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ter     -     ror    can      con  -  found        me,     W^ith    God        at       my     right     hand  ? 
cy  thy  days    shall     length    -    en ;     The    Lord      will     give     thee     peace. 
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Upward  Where  the  Stars  Are  Burning 

1W0»   54  BONAR 

H.  BoNAR,  X808-1889  John  Baptiste  Calkin,  i( 

Voices  in  Unison 
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1.  Up  -  ward  where  the  stars      are  burn  -  ing,    Si  -  lent,   si  -  lent     in     their  turn-ing, 

2.  Where  the  glo  -  ry  bright  -  ly  dwell-cth,  Where  the  new  song  sweet-ly  swell-eth, 


r^^t 


w 


r 

JL 


1 


^ 


y*#: 


22: 


?^ 


I^ 


S2: 


i 


^ 


?^ 


Round  the  nev  -  er-chang-ing      pole  ; 
And       the  dis  -  cord  nev  -  er      comes; 
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Up-ward  where  the  sky      is  bright  -  est, 
Where  life's  stream  is  ev  -  er    lav-  ing, 
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Up  -  ward  where  the  sun     is    light  -  est,        Lift       I    now    my    long  -  ing      soul. 
And     the    palm    is    ev  -  er    wav  -  ing.      That  must  be     the    home   of      homes. 
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Where  the  Lamb  on  high  is  seated. 
By  ten  thousand  voices  greeted, 

Lord  of  lords,  and  King  of  kings  : 
Son  of  Man,  they  crown,  they  crown  him, 
Son  of  God,  they  own,  they  own  him  ; 

With  his  name  the  i)alacc  rings. 


Blessing,  honor  without  measure, 
Heavenly  riches,  earthly  treasure 

Lay  we  at  his  blessed  feet  : 
Poor  the  praise  tliat  now  we  render, 
Loud  shall  be  our  voices  yonder. 

When  })ef<)re  his  tlirone  we  meet. 
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Anon  (German)   1677 


Fairest  Lord  Jesus 

CRUSADERS'  HYMN 

German.     Arr.  by  R.   S.  WiLLls,  1819-1900 


^ 


I 


^i^ 


-i=i=i=p 


^ 


15^^ 


d 


i^^ 


3=^: 


1.  Fair    -    est     Lord 

2.  Fair        are      the 

3.  Fair  is       the 
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Je     -     sus,  Rul  -  er  of  all  na    -   ture, 

mead  -  ows,  Fair  -  er  still  the  wood  -  lands, 

sun    -    shine,  Fair  -  er  still  the  moon  -  light. 
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O  thou  of  God  and  man  the  Son, 
Robed  in  the  bloom  -  ing  garb  of  spring 
And      all     the    twin  -  kling    star     -     ry      host ; 


Thee  will  I  cher  -  ish, 
Je  -  sus  is  fair  -  er, 
Je   -  sus  shines  bright  -  er, 
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Thee     will       I  hon 

Je    -  sus      is  pur 

Je    -  sus  shines     pur 
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or.  Thou,     my   soul's  glo  -  ry,       joy,       and      crown. 

er,    Who  makes  the     woe  -  ful      heart      to         sing. 

er    Than     all      the       an  -  gels   heav'n   can      boast. 
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Go  Forth  to  Life,   O  Child  of  Earth 


MISSIONARY  CHANT 


Samuel  Longfellow,  1819-1892 
\—l—\ \ ^— 


Heinrich  Christopher  Zeuner,  1795-1857 
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1.  Go    forth  to    life,      O  child  of  earth  !  Still  mind-ful   of      thy   heav'n-ly     birth- 

2.  Tho*  passion's  fires  are    in  thy  soul.    Thy   spir  -  it   can   their  flames  con  -  trol ; 
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Thou  art    not     here     for  ease,  or     sin, 
Tho'  tempters  strong  be  -  set  thy   way. 


But  manhood's  noble  crown  to      win. 
Tliy  sjMr  -  it      is  more  strong  than  they. 
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3  Go  on  from  innocence  of  youth 
To  manly  pureness,  manly  truth  ; 
God's  angels  still  are  near  to  save, 
And  God  himself  doth  help  the  brave. 


4  Then  forth  to  life,  O  child  of  earth  I 
Be  worthy  of  thy  heavenly  birth  1 
For  noble  service  thou  art  here  ; 
Thy  brothers  help,  thy  God  revere. 


O  Lord  of  Heaven,  and  Earth,  and  Sea 
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Christopher  WorDswoRTH,  1807-1885 
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John  B.  Dykes,  1823-1876 
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1.  O     Lord       of       heav'n,  and  earth,  and       sea.         To     thee      all      praise    and 

2.  The  gold  -  en  sun  -  sliine,  ver  -  nal       air.       Sweet  flow'  rs  and     fruits     thy 
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glo  -  ry     be  ;    How  shall  we  show   our        love       to      thee, 
love   de-clare,  Where  harvests  rip  -  en,       thou      art     there. 
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Who   giv  -  est  all  ? 
Who   giv  -  est  all  ! 
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3  For  peaceful  homes  and  healthful  days, 
For  all  the  blessings  earth  displays, 
We  owe  thee  thankfulness  and  j^raise. 
Who  givest  all  ! 


4  To  thee,  from  whom  we  all  derive 
Our  life,  our  gifts,  our  power  to  give 
O  may  we  ever  with  thee  live, 
Who  givest  all  1 
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Brightly  Gleams  Our  Banner 

BANNER 


Rev.  Thojmas  J.  Potter,  1827 
Unison 
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S.  Sullivan,  1842-1900 
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1.  Bright-ly  gleams  our    ban 

2.  Je    -    sus,   Lord    and    Mas 

3.  All      our    days      di  -  rect 
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us             In 
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Wav  -  ing  wan-d'rers     on     -    ward, 
Mere,  with  hearts    re  -  joic     -    ing, 
Lead       us       on       vie  -  to     -     rious, 


To     their  home     on  high. 

See      thy     chil  -  dren  meet. 

O    -    ver      ev    -  ery  foe. 
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And  with  hearts 
Keep  us,  might 
Par   -  don    thou, 
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Take  ourheav*n-ly  way. 
In  the  nar  -  n)w  way. 
In      the     last     dread   hour. 
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Bright  -  ly  gleams  our      ban     -     ner,  Point  -  ing     to       the 
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Wav    -    ing      wan  -  d'rers      on    -    ward,    To        their    home 
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Fierce  Raged  the  Tempest  O'er  the  Deep 

1R0»  59  ST.  AELRED 


Godfrey  Thring,  1823-1903 
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John  B,  Dykes,  1823-1876 
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1.  Fierce  raged  the      tem  -  pest     o'er        the      deep,   Watch  did  thine     anx  -  ious 

2.  "Save,  Lord,  we      per  -  ish,"    was       their       cry,        "O     save    us         in         our 
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'"  Thy  word   a-bove  the  storm  rose  high,   "Peace,    be      still.' 
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3  The  wild  winds  huslied  ;  the  angry  deep 
Sank,  like  a  little  child,  to  sleep; 
The  sullen  billows  ceased  to  leap 
At  thy  will. 


4  So  wlien  our  life  is  clouded  o'er, 

And  storm  winds  drift  us  from  the  siiore, 
Say,  lest  we  sink  to  rise  no  mtjrc, 
"Peace,  be  still." 
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Christian,  Dost  Thou  See  Them 

ST.  ANDREW  OF  CRETE 


St.  Andrew  of  Crete,  700 
Tr.  J.  M.  Neale,  1818-1866 


John  B.  Dykes,  1823-1876 
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1 .  Chris  -  tian,   dost 

2.  Chris  -  tian,   dost 

3.  Chris  -  tian,  dost 
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thou  feel  them, 
thou    hear  them, 
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How        the    hosts   of 
Striv    -  ing,   tempt-ing, 
"  Al  -  ways    fast    and 
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Com  -  pass   thee      a    -  round  ? 

Goad  -  ing       in   -   to  sin 

Al  -  ways  watch  and  pray'r  ? 
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Smite  them,    Christ 
Gird     thee        for 
Peace   shall       fol     - 
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Note. — First  eight  measures  in  unison;  first  stanza,  sopranos  and  altos;  second  stanza,  basses  and 
tenors  ;  third  stanza,  all  the  voices. 
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Now  God  Be  With  Us 
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Bohemian  Brethren,  1530 


NIGHTFALL 


y 


« 


^ 


^ 


J.  Barnby,  1838- 

J — I ,  I 


1896 


123: 


-^=B 


t=^ 


^=3=^ 


t=t22t 


1.  Now      God     be     with        us,      for     the    night   is      clos  -  ing ;  The  light 

2.  Let  e    -  vil   thoughts  and  spir  -  its      flee    be  -  fore      us  ;  Till  morn 

3.  Let         ho  -  ly    thoughts   be   ours  when  sleep  o'er-takes   us;  Our    ear - 
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dark  -  ness  are  of  his  dis  -  pos  -  ing, 
com  -  eth,  watch,  O  Mas  -  ter,  o'  er  us  ; 
thoughts  be     thine  when  morn-ing  wakes     us. 


And  '  neath  his      shad  -  o\v 
In        soul  and       bod   -   y 
All       sick  and     mourn  -  ers. 
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here  to  rest  we  yield  us, 
thou  from  harm  de  -  fend  us, 
we  to     thee    com  -  mend    them. 


For         he        will 

Thine      an    -    gels 

Do       thou       be 


shield  us. 

send  us. 

friend  them. 
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Abide  With  Me  !    Fast  Falls  the  Eventide 

1R0»  62  EVENTIDE 

Henry  F.  Lyte,  1793-1847.    Abr.  William  H.  Monk,  1823-1^ 
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1.  A    -    bide  with  me !    Fast     falls  the       e  -  ven   -  tide,  The      dark-ness 

2.  Swift      to      its  close      ebbs      out  life's    lit  -tie       day;      Earth's  joys  grow 
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deep  -  ens —  Lord,  with  me       a    -    bide !       When       oth  -  er     help    -    ers 
dim,        its       glo  -  ries   pass     a    -    way ;       Change     and     de  -  cay  in 
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fail,    and  com-forts      flee.      Help  of    the    help-less,  O      a  -  bide  with    me ! 
all        a  -  round   I        see  ;         O  thou,  who  chang-est  not,    a  -  bide  with    me  ! 
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3  I  fear  no  foe,  with  thee  at  hand  to  bless  ; 
Ills  have  no  weight,  and  tears  no  bitterness ; 
Where  is  death's  sting?  where,  grave,  thy  victory? 
I  triumph  still  if  thou  abide  with  me. 

4  Hold  thou  thy  cross  before  my  closing  eyes  ; 

Shine  through  the  gloom,   and  point  me  to  the  skies  ; 
Heaven's  morning  breaks,  and  earth's  vain  shadows  flee; 
In  life,  in  death,   O  Lord,  abide  with  me  1 
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Still,  Still  ^Vith  Thee 

IKlO^.  63  BERLIN 
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1.  Still,     still     with  thee      when  pur  -  pie  morn-ing    break-eth,  When  the   bird 
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lov  -  lier  than  the    day-light,  Dawns  the  sweet  consciousness,     I     am    with  thee, 
breathless  ad  -  o    -    ra  -  tion,      In       the  calm  dew  and  fresh-ness  of      the  mom. 
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3  When  sinks  the  soul,   subdued  by  toil,  to  slumber. 

Its  closing  eye  looks  up  to  thee  in  prayer  ; 
Sweet  the  repose  beneath  thy  wings  o'ershading, 
But  sweeter  still  to  wake  and  find  thee  there. 

4  So  shall  it  be  at  last,   in  that  bright  morning 

When  the  soul  waketh  and  life's  shadows  flee: 
Oh,   in  that  hour,   fairer  than  daylight  dawning, 
Shall  rise  the  glorious  thought,    I  am  with  thee. 
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Slowly  By  Thy  Hand  Unfurled 

1R0»  65  HOLLEY 


William  Henry  Furness,  1840.    Abr. 


George  Hews,  1835 


1.  Slow  -  ly      by   thy 

2.  Might  -  y    Mak-er, 


hand  unfurled,  Down 
here  am      I,     Work 

I  -^- 


bout    the 
me      as 


g 


■i-ja 


wea  -  ry   world 
si  -  lent  -  ly  ; 


^^ 


m 


"^^rr^vT 


T^ 


f 


t=t: 


t 


iJ 


ffl 


T=!^^ 


4-4. 


1 


3    fej  i  J    gj^-^     I  ^JgZ^JiJd^ 


-g^ 


Falls 
Veil 


the    dark-ness.     Oh,  how 
the  day's    dis  -  tract-ing 


still      Is      the     work-ing     of      thy    will, 
sights,  Show  me  heav'n's  e  -  ter  -  nal    lights. 


m 


m^ 


73: 


£££ 


j=i- 


r=    -^  ,-g: 


^^ 


m^^ 


I 


fc 


^F=P 


3  Thou  who  dwellest  there,  I  know 
Dwellest  here  within  me,  too  ; 
May  the  perfect  love  of  God 
Here,  as  there,  be  shed  abroad. 


4  Let  my  soul  attuned  be 
To  the  lieavenly  harmony 
Which,  beyond  the  f)Ower  of  sound. 
Fills  the  universe  around. 
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Softly  Now  the  Light  of  Day 
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Free  from  care,  from  la  -  bor  free,  Lord,  I  would  com  -  mune  with  thee. 
Par  -  don  each  in  -  firm  -  i  -  ty,  O  -  pen  fault  and  se  -  cret  sin. 
Then,  from  sin     and     sor  -  row      free.     Take  me,     Lord,       to      dwell  with  thee. 
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3  Grant  to  little  children 

Visions  bright  of  thee, 

Guard  the  sailors  tossing 

On  the  deep  blue  sea. 

4  Comfort  every  sufferer 

Watching  late  in  pain  ; 

Those  who  plan  some  evil, 

From  their  sin  restrain. 


5  Through  the  long  night  watches 

May  thine  angels  spread 

Their  white  wings  above  me, 

Watching  round  my  bed. 

6  When  the  morning  wakens 

Then  may  I  arise, 
Pure,  and  fresh,  and  sinless 
In  thy  holy  eyes. 
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Saviour,  Teach  Me  Day  By  Day 
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1.  Sav  -  iour,    teach   me 

2.  Teach  me       all      thy 
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in        thy     grace;  Learn  -  ing     how        to      love        from  thee, 


poco  rit. 


3  Love  in  loving  finds  employ, 
In  obedience  all  her  joy; 
Ever  new  that  joy  will  be, 
Loving  him  who  first  loved  me. 


4  Thus  may  I  rejoice  to  show 
That  I  feel  the  love  I  owe; 
Singing,  till  thy  face  I  see, 
Loving  him  who  first  loved  me. 
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1.  We  plow    the  fields,  and     scat  -  ter    The   good  seed     on      the       land,      But 

2.  He      on   -    ly       is       the     Male  -  er      Of       all     things  near    and       far.        He 

3.  We  thank  thee,  then,     O         Fa  -  ther,   For     all     things  bright  and     good.     The 
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To  Him  From  Whom  Our  Blessings  Flow 
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1.  To        him  from  whom  our  blessings  flow,  Who    all     our  wants  sup  -  plies,       This 

2.  *Twas    he     who    led    the  pil  -  grim  band      A  -  cross  the  storm -y        sea;     'Twas 
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/>  When  shivering  on  a  strand  unknown. 
In  sickness  and  distress, 
Our  fathers  looked  to  God  alone 
To  save,  protect,  and  bless. 


4  Be  thou  our  nation's  strength  and  shield 
In  manhood  as  in  youth; 
Thine  arm  for  our  protection  wield, 
And  guide  us  by  thy  truth. 
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Come,  Ye  Thankful  People 
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1.  Come,   ye    thank-ful       peo  -  pie,  come,    Raise    the  song      of      har  -  vest-home 

2.  All        the  world  is      God's  own   field,     Fruit     un  -  to        his   praise     to    yield  ; 
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For  the  Lord  our  God  shall  come, 
And  shall  take  his  harvest  home  ; 
From  his  field  shall  in  that  day 
All  offences  purge  away  ; 
Give  his  angels  charge  at  last 
In  the  fires  the  tares  to  cast. 
But  the  fruitful  ears  to  store 
In  his  garner  evermore. 


Even  so,  Lord,  quickly  come. 
To  thy  final  harvest-home  I 
Gather  thou  thy  people  in, 
Free  from  sorrow,  free  from  sin ; 
There  forever  purified, 
In  thy  presence  to  abide  : 
Come,  with  all  thine  angels,  come, 
Raise  the  glorious  harvest-home  ! 
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1.  Lord  God,  we  worship  thee  !      In   loud  and  hap-py   cho  -  rus  We  praise  thy  love  and 

2.  Lord  God,  we  worship  thee  !     For  thou  our  land  de-fend  -  est ;  Thou  pourest  down  thy 

3.  Lord  God,  we  worship  thee  1  Thou  didst  in-deed  clias-tise     us,    Yet   still  thy   an-ger 
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ev  -  er  shall  it    be         Re-sound-ing  o'er  and  o'er,  Lord  God,  we  wor-ship  thee  ! 
grant-est  us    to  see.       Our  land,  with  one  ac -cord.  Lord  God,  gives  thanks  to  thee  ! 
bid    our  sorrows  flee.     And  peace  re  -  joice  our  land  :  Lord  God,  we  wor-ship  thee  ! 
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O  Come,  All  Ye  Faithful 

74  ADESTE  FIDELES 

(Latin,  17th  Cent.)     Tr.   F.  Oakeley,  1841 


John  Reading,  1677-1764 
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1.  O        come,     all       ye      faith  -  ful,         Joy  -  ful     and      tri  -  um  -  phant,   To 

2.  X        Sing,   choirs     of        an  -  gels.        Sing      in      ex    -    al    -    ta    -  tion,       >^ 

3.  5^        Yea,     Lord,     we     greet    thee.      Born     for    our      sal    -  va  -  tion,      X 
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Beth    -    le  -  hem  has  -  ten    now  with    glad      ac    -    cord ;      Come     and     be 

Thro'  heav'n's  high  arch-es      be     your  prais  -  es       poured;      Now       to       our 

Je     -     sus     for  -  ev  -  er         be     thy    name      a  -    dored ;      Word      of      the 
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hold      him, 
God       be 
Fa    -    ther. 

born  the  King  of       an    -    gels  ;     O  come,  let   us    a  -  dore   him,  0 
glo  -  ry      in    the  high    -    est ;      O  come,  let   us    a  -  dore   him,  O 
now    in    flesh  ap  -  pear  -  ing ;      0  come,  let  us    a  -  dore   him,  0 
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come,  let  us     a  -  dore  him,  O  come,  let  us     a  -  dore      him,      Christ,     the  Lord. 
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Brightest  and  Best  of  the  Sons  of  the  Morning 

1R0.  75  SANTA  LAURA 

Bishop  Heber,  1783-1826  W.  A.  Barrett.  1836-1891 
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1.  Bright-est    and 

2.  Cold    on      his 

3.  Say,  shall     we 


best     of       the   sons     of  the  morn  -  ing,  Dawn  on     our 

era  -  die      the    dew-drops  are   shin  -  ing ;  Low  lies    his 
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dark  -  ness,     and     lend     us         thine  aid  ;  Star       of         the    East,       the      ho  - 

head     with      the    beasts   of  the    stall ;  An  -  gels        a  -  dore       him,     in 

E     -    dom,     and      off -'rings       di  -  vine?        Gems     of        the    moun  -  tain,     and 
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dorn  -  ing.  Guide  where  our  in  -  fant  Re-deem  -  er    is 
clin  -  ing,    Mak  -  er,  and  Mon-arch,  and  Sav  -  iour  of 

0  -  cean,  Myrrh  from  the  for  -  est,  and  gold  from  the 
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4  \'ainly  we  offer  each  ample  oblation  ; 

Vainly  with  gifts  would  his  favor  secure  ; 
Richer  by  far  is  the  heart's  adoration  ; 

Dearer  to  God  are  the  prayers  of  the  poor. 

5  Brightest  and  best  of  the  sons  of  the  morning, 

Dawn  on  our  darkness  and  lend  us  thine  aid 
Star  of  the  East,   the  horizon  adorning, 
Guide  where  our  infant  Redeemer  is  laid. 
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1.0         lit-  tie   town   of      Beth  -  le  -  hem  !  How  still     we       see  thee    lie,         A  - 
2.   For  Christ  is    born  of         Ma      -      ry,      And  gath  -  ered   all      a  -  bove,  While 
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bove  thy   deep  and  dream-less  sleep  The      si     -     lent    stars     go       by ;        Ye 
mor-tals  sleep    the       an  -  gels  keep  Their  watch       of     won-d'ring    love.        O 
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in        thy     dark  streets   shin    -    eth    The      ev    -    er   -    last  -  ing     Light ;      The 
morn-ing    stars      to   -   geth    -    er      Pro  -  claim   the        ho    -   ly      birth  1      And 
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How  silently,  how  silently, 

The  wondrous  gift  is  given  ; 
So  God  imparts  to  human  hearts 

The  blessings  of  his  heaven. 
No  ear  may  hear  his  coming, 

But  in  this  world  of  sin, 
Where  meek  souls  will  receive  him  still, 

The  dear  Christ  enters  in. 
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4  O  holy  Child  of  Bethlehem  I 

Descend  to  us,  we  pray. 
Cast  out  our  sin  and  enter  in, 

Be  born  in  us  to-day. 
We  hear  the  Christmas  angels, 

The  great,  glad  tidings  tell, 
O  come  to  us,  abide  with  us, 

Our  Lord  Immanuel ! 
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Once  in  Royal  David's  City 

1R0*  77  IRBY 

Mrs.  Cecil  Frances  Alexander,  1823-1876  Henry  |.  Gauntlett,  1805-1876 
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1.  Once      in     roy  -  al    Da    -    vid's    cit  -  y     Stood     a      low  -  ly     cat  -  tie  -  shed, 

2.  And    tliro'  all       his  won    -  drous  childhood    He  would  hon  -  or   and       o    -    bey, 
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Where   a    moth  -  er    laid      her        Ba  -   by      In      a      man-ger     for      his        bed : 
Lx)ve     and  watch  the  low    -    ly        maid  -  en      In  whose  gen  -  tie  arms     he         lay  ; 
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cliil  -  dren    all    must  be 


Je  -  sus       Christ    her   lit    -    tie 
Mild,    o     -     be  -  dient,  good  as 
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And  our  eyes  at  last  shall  see  him, 
Through  his  own  redeeming  love  ; 

For  that  Child  so  dear  and  gentle 
Is  our  L(jrd  in  heaven  above  ; 

And  he  leads  his  children  on 

To  the  place  where  he  is  gone. 


Not  in  that  poorly  lowly  stable. 
With  the  oxen  standing  by, 

We  shall  see  him,  but  in  heaven. 
Set  at  God's  right  hand  on  high  ; 

When  like  stars  his  children  crowned, 

All  in  white  shall  wait  around. 
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It  Came  Upon  the  Midnight  Clear 
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1.  It     came    up  -  on       the  midnight  clear,  That  glo-rious  song     of 

2.  Still  thro'  the  clo  -  ven  skies  they  came  With  peaceful  wings  un  - 

3.  Yet  with    the  woes     of     sin    and  strife  The  world  has   suf  -  fered 
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an  -  gels  bend  -  ing  near  the  earth  To  touch  their  harps  of 
still  their  heav'n-ly  mu  -  sic  floats  O'er  all  the  wea  -  ry 
neath  the    an    -    gel    strain  have  rolled  Two  thou-sand  years    of 
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to  the  earth,  good  will  to  men,  From  heav'n's  all-gra  -  cious 
bove  its  sad  and  lone  -  ly  plains  They  bend  on  hov  -  'ring 
man,    at    war    with    man,  hears  not    The    love    song  which  they 
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world  in  sol  -  emn  still  -  ness  lay  To  hear  the  an 
ev  -  er  o'er  its  Ba-bel  sounds  The  bless  -  ed  an 
hush     the    noise,      ye      men      of   strife.  And    hear    the     an 


gels  sing ! 
gels  sing, 
gels        sing ! 
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Holy  Night!    Peaceful  Night 

HOLY  NIGHT 

Michael  Haydn,  1737-1806 
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1.  Ho     -      ly  night  1 

2.  Si      -     lent  night! 

peace  -  ful  night !  Through  the  dark-ness  beams 
ho  -  liest  night !    Dark  -  ness  flies,  and      all 

a     light, 
is    light! 
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3  Silent  night !    holiest  night ! 

Guiding  Star,  O  lend  thy  light  I 

See  the  eastern  wise  men  bring 

Gifts  and  homage  to  our  King ! 

lesus  the  Savi<jur  is  here  ! 


4  Silent  night  !    holiest  night  I 

Wondrous  Star,  O  lend  thy  light  ! 
With  the  angels  let  us  sing 
Alleluia  to  our  King  ! 
Jesus  our  Saviour  is  here  I 
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Joy  to  the  World 

ANTIOCH 
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Georg  Friederich  Handel,  1685-1759 
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1.  Joy     to    the  world  I  the  Lord     is   come  ;  Let   earth     re  -  ceive    her  King  ;    Let 

2.  Joy    to    the  earth,  the    Sav-iour  reigns  ;  Let    men  their  songs  em  -  ploy ;  While 
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ev    -  ery        heart   pre  -  pare   him     room,  And  heav*  n  and  nature  sing.  And 

fields  and    floods,  rocks,  hills  and      plains  Re-peat  the  sound-ing  joy,  Re- 
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peat       the  sounding  joy, 
sing 
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And  heav'n, 
Re  -  peat, 
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and      heav'n  and   na  -  ture    sing, 
re     -    peat     the  sounding      joy. 
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And  heav'n  and  nature  sing, 
Re  -  peat  the  sounding  joy, 
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3  No  more  let  sins  and  sorrows  grow, 
Nor  thorns  infest  the  ground  ; 
He  comes  to  make  his  blessings  flow 
Far  as  the  curse  is  found. 


4  He  rules  the  world  with  truth  and  grace. 
And  makes  the  nations  prove 
The  glories  of  his  righteousness. 
And  wonders  of  his  love. 
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Angels,   From  the  Realms  of  Glory 
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1.  An-  gels,   from   the  realms     of      glo  -  ry,     Wing   your   flight    o'er      all      the 

2.  Shep-herds,  in      the    fields       a  -  bid  -  ing.    Watch  -  ing     o'  er     your  flocks     by 
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birth  :    Come  and  wor-ship,  Come  and  worship,  Worship  Christ,    tlie  new-born  King, 
light;    Come  and  wor-ship.  Come  and  worship.  Worship  Christ,    the  new-born  King. 
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3  Sages,  leave  your  contemplations. 

Brighter  visions  beam  afar  ; 

Seek  the  great  desire  of  nations  ; 

Ye  have  seen  his  natal  star : 

!l :  Come  and  worship, : ,; 

Worship  Christ,  the  new-born  King. 


4  Saints  before  the  altar  bending, 
Watching  long  in  hope  and  fear. 
Suddenly  the  Lord,  descending, 
In  his  temple  shall  appear  : 
I  :  Come  and  worship, : ,, 
Worship  Christ,  the  new-born  King. 
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Shout  the  Glad  Tidings 
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Rev.  W.  a.  Muhlenberg,  1796-1877 
First  Chorus 
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1.  Si      -      on,      the        mar  -  vel    -   ous        sto     -     ry        be         tell    -    ing,      The 

2.  Tell        how     he        com  -  eth :     from       na    -    tion       to  na   -   tion.      The 

3.  Mor   -    tals,  your      hom  -  age        be      grate    -    ful   -    ly        bring  -  ing,    .  And 
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1.  As     with      glad-ness   men    of      old        Did     the  guid-ing      star    be  -  hold 

2.  As     with      joy  -  ful     steps  they  sped       To     that    low  -  ly      man  -  ger  -  bed, 
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As       with      joy     they  hailed    its    light,     Lead  -  ing    on-ward,  beam  -  ing  bright ; 
There  to      bend    the     knee     be  -  fore      Him  whom  heav'n  and  earth  a  -  dore  ; 
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So,     most      gra-cious  Lord,  may   we 
So      may      we   with     will  -  ing   feet 


Ev  -  er-more    be     led  to  thee. 

Ev  -  er  seek     the    mer     -    cy  -  seat. 
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3  As  they  offered  gifts  most  rare 
At  that  manger  rude  and  bare  ; 
So  may  we  with  holy  joy. 
Pure,  and  free  from  sin's  alloy. 
All  our  costliest  treasures  bring, 
Christ,  to  thee,  our  heavenly  King. 


4  In  the  heavenly  country  bright 
Need  they  no  created  light ; 
Thou  its  Light,  its  Joy,  its  Crown, 
Thou  its  Sun,  which  goes  not  down 
There  forever  may  we  sing 
Alleluias  to  our  King. 
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Lo  !   th*an-gel-ic      host     re  -  joi  -  ces  ;  Loud-est    hal  -  le    -    lu   -  jahs   rise. 
Souls   redeemed  and  sins    for  -  giv  -  en  !    Loud  our  gold  -  en   harps    shall  sound. 
Till      in  heav' n  ye     sing  be  -  fore  him,    'Glo-ry      be       to    God  most  high  I'" 
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Christ  is  born,  the  great  A  -  noint-ed  ;  Heav' n  and  earth  his  glo  -  ry  sing; 
Let       us    learn  the     won-drous     sto  -  ry       Of      our   great  Re-deem  -  er's     birth, 
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"Glo  -  ry      in      the   high  -  est,    glo  -  ry,      Glo  -  ry      be      to      God  most  high  ! 

O     re-ceive  whom  God      ap  -  point-ed.     For   your  Proph-et,    Priest  and  King. 

Spread  the  brightness  of      his     glo  -  ry.     Till      it    cov  -  er       all      the  earth. 
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1.  Calm    on    the   list'n  -  ing    ear  of  night,  Come  heav'n's  me-lo-dious  strains,  Where 

2.  "Gio-ry     to  God!"  the  sounding  skies  Loud  with  their   an-thems  ring  :"  Peace 
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les  -  tial  choirs  from  courts      a  -  hove    Shed    sa  -  cred      glo  -  ries    there  ;     And 
on      thy   hills,      Je    -  ru    -     sa  -  lem!  The    Sav  -  iour      now       is      born:    More 
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An     -    gel      harps,  for      ev    -     er      ring    -  ing,    Rest      not      day       nor 
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Thou-sands  on  -  ly    live     to  bless  thee,  And    con  -  fess     thee. 
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1.  Christ,  the  Lord,   is     risen    to    -    day,     Al 

2.  Soar    we  now  where  Christ  has      led,       Al 
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Sing,  yeheav'ns, — and  earth,  re  -  ply, 
Ours   the     cross,  the  grave,  the   skies. 
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Lo !     he       sets  in  blood  no  more,       Lo  !    he     sets     in  blood   no    more. 
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3  Vain  the  stone,  the  watch,  the  seal, 
Christ  hath  burst  the  gates  of  hell  : 
Death  in  vain  forbids  his  rise  ; 
Christ  hath  opened  paradise. 


4  Lives  again  our  glorious  King  ; 
Where,  O  Death,  is  now  thy  sting  .? 
Dying  once,  he  all  doth  save  ; 
Where's  thy  victory,  O  Grave  ? 
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home  ?  A      band  of    an  -  gels  com-in'  aft-er    me,     Comin'  for  to  car-ry  me  home. 
home,  Tell     all  my  friends  I'm  com     -    in,'    too,     Comin'  for  to   car-ry  me  home. 
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3  The  brightest  day  that  eber  I  saw, 
Comin'  for  to  carry  me  home. 
When  Jesus  washed  my  sins  away, 
Comin'  for  to  carry  me  home. 


4  I'm  sometimes  up  and  sometimes  down, 
Comin'  for  to  carry  me  home, 
But  still  my  soul  feels  heabenly  bound, 
Comin'  for  to  carry  me  home. 


♦The  first  two  measures  in  each  score  may  be  used  as  a  solo. 
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When  Israel  Was  in  Egypt's  Land 

IRO*  91  GO  DOWN  MOSES 
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1.  When     Is  -  rael  was      in       E-gypt's  land  :      Let    my    peo  -  pie       go; 

2.  Thus    saith    the  Lord,  bold  Mo  -  ses     said,      Let    my    peo  -  pie       go ; 

3.  No      more  shall  they     in   bond  -  age     toil,        Let    my    peo  -  pie       go ; 
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pressed  so  hard  they  could  not  stand,  Let 
not  I'll  smite  your  first  born  dead,  Let 
them     come    out        with      E  -  gypt's  spoil.      Let 
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my       peo  -  pie  go. 

my       peo  -  pie  go. 

my       peo  -   pie  go. 
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Go       down, 


Mo    -    ses, 


Way        down 
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E    -    gypt         land, 
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4  When  Israel  out  of  Egypt  came, 
Let  my  people  go  ; 
And  left  the  proud,  oppressive  land. 
Let  my  people  go. 
Go  down,  Moses,  etc. 


5  O  'twas  a  dark  and  dismal  night, 
Let  my  people  go, 
When  Moses  led  the  Israelites, 
Let  my  people  go. 
Go  down,  Moses,  etc. 
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Gloria  Patri 


Thomas  Greatorex,  1758-1831 
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Glo  -  ry     be      to    the     Fa  -  ther,         and       to       the      Son,  and    to    the 
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Ho    -    ly        Ghost ;       As      it     was       in      the       be    -   gin  -  ning,  is 
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now,  and    ev  -  er  shall    be,       world  with-out     end.       A    -     men,     A    -    men. 
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No.  3. — For  keys  of  B^  and F 


No.  4. — For  keys  of  E"?  and  B b 
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John  Stainer,  1840-1901 
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A  -  men,    A  -  men,       A 
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Chanting 


The  object  of  all  rules  for  chanting  is  to  secure  an  interpretation  of  the  words  that 
will  fulfill  the  requirements  of  correct  and  intelligent  reading.  In  so  far  as  the  render- 
ing of  a  chant  departs  from  the  requirements  of  good  reading,  so  far,  at  least,  it  is  not 
good  chanting. 

The  following  suggestions  are  from  a  recognized  authority  on  chanting  : 
The  ordinary  chant  consists  of   two    parts.       In  the  first  part  are  four  notes ;    in  the 
second,  six.     Take,   for  instance,   the  melody  of  the  following  single  chant  : 


$ 


S 


IC^ 


:s2: 


^± 


12:^ 


Now  this  should  be  sung  m  strict  time,  faster  or  slower,  as  the  case  may  be,  but  pre- 
serving the  proportion  of  the  length  of  the  several  notes.  This  is  easy  when  there  is  only 
one  syllable  to  one  note,  as  in  the  following  example  : 
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2. 
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Come,         serve     the 


Lord, 


And      bow        be  -    fore       His 


throne. 


This  may  be  considered  the  chant  proper.  But  before  the  chant  proper  there  comes  a 
recitation  of  a  greater  or  less  number  of  words,  which  requires  a  variable  length  of  time. 

On  reaching  the  acce7ited  syllable,  and  beginning  with  it,  the  music  of  the  chant 
commences,  in  strict  time,  the  upright  strokes  (in  the  printed  Psalter)  corresponding  to  the 
bars  in  the  printed  music. 

The  accenHed  syllable  is  therefore  the  beginning  of  the  first  measure  of  the  chant. 
The  accented  syllable  is  not  to  be  long  dwelt  upon,  or  to  be  sung  louder  than  the  rest ; 
it  simply  is  the  point  of  beginning  of  the  steady  time  of  t»he  chanting. 

This  accented  syllable  may  be  the  only  one  before  the  first  bar,  as  in  the  example 
just  given.     In  that  case  it  is  to  be  held  just  the  length  of  one  measure  (two  beats). 

But  there  may  be,  between  this  accented  syllable  and  the  first  bar,  one,  two,  or  three 
other  syllables. 

How  are  they  to  be  treated  ? 

Not  by  dwelling  on  the  accented  syllable,  but  by  dividing  the  whole  measure  equally 
between  the  two,  three,  or  four  syllables,  giving  to  the  accented  syllable  only  the  ordinary 
stress  and  accent  belonging  to  the  first  beat  in  the  measure,  as  in  the  following  examples  : 
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Blessed  is  he  that  con  -  sfd    -    er     -     eth        the 

Gloria  Patri 


poor        and         needy 


Richard  Farrant,  1570 
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Glory    be    to    the   Father 

As    it    was    in     the     beginning,    is     now,   and 
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to  the    I       Son, 
er         I    shall    be, 
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Glory  be  to  the  Father,  .......... 

As     it    was     in     the     beginning,   is   now,  and 
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to  the  Son, 

er  shall     be. 
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Responses  to  the  Commandments 

LuDwiG  VAN  Beethoven,  1770-1827 
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1-9.  Lord,  have  m^rcy  up  -  on    us,         and  incline  our       hearts       to       keep  this  law 

'  and  write  all  these 
thy 


10.  Lord,  have  mercy  up  -  on    us,   {  ^"ify^laws^in'our  5^  hearts,  we  be  -  seech    thee. 
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Responses  to  the  Commandments 


G.  J,  Elvey,  1816-1893 
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Lord,  have  mer  -  cy,  have  mer  -  cy  up  -  on    us,   and     in  -  cline     our    hearts   to 
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keep   this    law.       Lord,  have  mer-cy,  have  mer  -  cy  up  -   on    us,  and  write    all 
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these  thy     laws    in    our  hearts,  thy  laws  in    our  hearts,  we  be  -  seech  thee. 
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The  Lord's  Prayer 
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1.  Our  Father  who  art  in  heaven,  hallowed  ...  be 

2.  Give  us  this  ddy  our dai 

3.  And  lead  us  not  into   temptation,  but   deliver  us 
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bread  ; 

evil  : 
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Thy  kingdom  come.     Thy  will  be  done  on earth,  as  it       is        in  heaven. 

And  forgive  us  our  trespasses,  as  \v6  forgive  ....    those  who  trespass  a-gainst  us 
For  thine  is  the  kingdom,  and  the  power,  and  the  glory,  for  -  ever  and     ever.    A   -   men. 
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Troyte's  Chant 


Sir  Arthur  H.  D.  Troyte,  1811-1857 
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My  God  and  Father, 
Let  but  my  fainting 
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while 
heart 


I 
be 


stray     Far  from  my  home  on  life's  rough    way, 
blest     With  thy  sweet  Spirit  for        its      guest. 
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O     t^ach   me   from   my      heart       to  say,  Thy        will 
My   God,    to   th^e    I  .    .        leave       the             rest.            Thy         will 
(^ , <2 ^^ 


be        done ! 
be        done ! 
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3  Renew  my  will  from  |  day  to  |  day,  || 
Blend  it  with  thine  and  '  take  a  |  way  | 
All  that  now  m^kes  it  ]  hard  to  |  say,l| 
Thy  I  will  be  |  done  ! 


4  Then  when  on  edrth  I  |  breathe  no  |  more  il 
The  prayer,  oft  mfxed  with  |  tears  be  |  fore,  || 
I'll  sfng  upon  a  \  happier  |  shore, li 
Thy  I  will  be  |  done  ! 
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DOUBLE  CHANT 
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1  O  come,  let  us  sfng  |  unto  '  the  |  Lord  :  let  us  heartily  rejoice  in  the  |  strength  of  |  our 

sal  I  vation. 

2  Let  us  come  before  his  presence  with  |  thanks  '  =  |  giving :  and  show  ourselves  |  glad 

in  I  him  with  |  psalms. 

3  For  the  Lord  is  a  |  great  '  =  |  God :  and  a  gr^at  |  King  a  |  bove  all  |  gods. 

4  In  his  hand  are  all   the  corners  |  of  the  |  earth :    and  the   strength  of  the  |  hills  is  | 

his  •  =  I  also. 

5  The  sea  is  his,  |  and  he  |  made  it :  and  his  hdnds  pre  |  pared  *  the  |  dry  *  =  |  land. 

6  O  come,  let  us  worship  and  |  fall  '  =  |  down :  and  kn^el  be  |  fore  the  |  Lord  our  |  Maker. 

7  For  h.6  is  the  |  Lord  our  |  God  :  and  we  are  the  people  of  his  pasture,  ^nd  the  |  sheep 

of  I  his  •=  I  hand. 

8  O  worship  the  Lord  in  the  |  beauty  *  of  1  holiness  :  let  the  whole  edrth  |  stand  in  |  awe 

-  of  I  him. 

9  For  he  cometh,  for  he  cometh  to  |  judge  the  |  earth :  and  with  righteousness  to  judge  the 

world  and  the  |  people  |  with  his  |  truth. 
Glory  be  to  the  Father,  |  and  "  to  the  |  Son,  dnd  |  to  the  |  Holy  |  Ghost ; 
As   it  was  in  the  beginning,   is  now,   and  ]  ever  |  shall  be  :  world  without  |  end  *  =  ( 
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1  O  be  joyful  in  the  L6rd  |  all  ye  |  lands  :  serve  the  Lord  with  gladness,  and  come  before 

his  I  presence  |  with  a  |  song. 

2  Be  ye  sure  that  the  Lord  he  is  God,  it  is  he  that  hath  made  us  find  not  |  we  our  |  selves  : 

we  are  his  people,  and  the  |  sheep  of  |  his  '  =  |  pasture. 

3  O  go  your  way  into  his  gates  with  thanksgiving,   and  fnto  his  |  courts  with  |  praise  :  be 

thankful  unto  him  and  |  speak  good  |  of  his  |  name. 

4  For  the  Lord   is  gracious,   his  m^rcy  is  |  ever  |  lasting  :  and  his   truth  endureth  from 

g^ner  |  ation  '  to  |  gener  |  ation. 
Glory  be  to  the  Fdther,  |  and  *  to  the  |  Son  :  dnd  |  to  the  |  Holy  |  Ghost : 
As  it   was  in  the  beginning,  is  n6w,  and  |  ever  |  shall   be  :   w6rld  without  |  end     =  | 

A  *  =  I  men. 
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1  Lord,  now  lettest  thou  thy  servant  de  |  part  in  |  peace  :  dc  1  cording  |  to  thy  |  word. 

2  For  mine  |  eyes  have  |  seen  :  thy  |  =  '  sal  |  va  '  =  |  tion, 

3  Which  thou  I  hast  pre  |  pared :  before  the  I  face  of  |  all  *  =  j  people  ; 

4  To  be  a  light  to  |  lighten  '  the  |  Gentiles  ;  and  to  be  the  glory  |  of  thy  |  people  1  Israel. 
Glory  be  to  the  Fdther  |  and  *  to  the  |  Son  :   dnd  |  to  the  |  Holy  |  Ghost ; 

As  it  was  in  the   beginning,    is    now,   and  |  ever  |  shall  be  ;   world  without  |  end  *  = 
A  •  =  I  men 
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1  O  praise  God  |  in  his  |  holiness  :  prdise  him  in  the  |  firma  *  ment  |  of  his  |  power. 

2  Prdise  him  in  his  |  noble  |  acts  :  praise  him  according  |  to  his  |  excel  *  lent  |  greatness. 

3  Praise  him  in  the  sound  |  of  the  |  trumpet :  praise  him  up  |  on  the  |  lute  and  |  harp. 

4  Praise  him  in  the  |  cymbals  *  and  |  dances  ;  prdise  him  up  |  on  the  |  strings  and  |  pipe. 

5  Praise  him  upon  the  well  |  tuned  |  cymbals  :   prdise  him  up  |  on  the  |  loud  *  -=  |  cymbals. 

6  Let  everything  |  that  hath  ]  breath  :  prdise  |  =  '  =  |  =  *  the  |  Lord. 
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•no.  Ill 


Felix  Mendelssohn-Bartholdy,  1809-1847 
From  the  oratorio  "Elijah" 


lA 


^^  S/cnv  and  sustained  J  =  52 
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^t^ 


mm 


Cast        thy       bur  -  den     up  -  on       the        Lord,        and      He     shall     sus 
PP 


S 
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E 
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r^ 


§ 


M 


cres. 


& 


h    h    I 


^  P 


I — u 


:f^=s. 


K--\- 


^ 


f^r^ 


S       0     d     CJ        ^     p     ^ 


tain    thee  ;  He   nev  -  er  will  suf  -  fer  the  righteous  to  fall,     He  is       at  thy 

He     is  at  thy 


^U^ 


^*f^r  ^irttg 


rrfe     ^-y-fS: 


P 


r^  p  p 


I    ^  u  \ 


-y-i^ 


r^^u 


$ 


M 


rr«?^. 


rr^^. 


J: 


m 


:£=■* 


li    »    »  I  g 


Q- 


right      hand.  Thy    mer  -  cy,    Lord,    is 
I  I        cres. 


» 


«F^ 


^ 


great,      and      far      a    -   bove    the 


a^ 


^ 


f 


t — ^ 


4=t 


TT 2:^ 


dim. 


i 


P    poco  rail. 

— I- 


S 


1 


^ 


r^Tf 


heav'  ns,     Let     none    be  made   a    -    sham  -  ed     that     wait     up   -   on  thee ' 

P    poco  rail. 


^m 


dim. 


1^  ^   ,r-  f^   ^ 


fc^ 


m 


^ 


? 


'  I  I    r 


r 
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Angels,  Ever  Bright  and  Fair 


mo.  112 

Larghetto    .^~8o 


Georg  Friedrich  Handel,  1685-1759 
From  "Theodora" 
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I 
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^^ 


^ 


% 


^-^ 


^=^ 
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^ 


S-O. 


^^ 


^ 
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g 
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&=^ 


^ 


4^  ^      * 


S 


Soprano  Solo,  or  Sopranos  and  Altos  in  Unison 


:p^ 


-P^P_^ 


^=F- 


e^c=i^ 
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^ 


=§^ 


W=^-K 


An  -  gels,  ev-er  bright  and  fair, 


^ K- 


An  -  gels,  ev-er  bright  and 


^^ 


m 


\ 


^=^=^l=^=i=^ 


p 


2%  hi«  rT^S 


S=f: 


i 


> ^ 


^ 


P)0 


^^ 


^      ^ 


fair,      Take,  O     take    me, 


Take,    O     take    me      to     your 
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r-r  ^i7 
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0 
\ 


P 


^=^ 


$ 


ft=tr 


P 


9  A 


if=TP= 


3t=it 


at;it 


take    me  ; 


^==4 


An 


ii 


gels,       ev  -   er    bright    and    fair,       Take,    O 


^=fr 


m 


^ 


^^  S    *     i 


9    F    I — h- 


r 


) 


r 


P^^ 


^=t 


^ 


J ii^ 


i 


^ 


Slower 
P 


rail. 


P 


:t2==^^=^3t 


^ti^^zzatzut 


i^Ult 


take     me       to      your  care. 


Take, 


O       take    me       to       your 


\ 


^=F 


\=t 


QJ^L.  ^  '  ^-^^^^ 
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f  r  TT 


w=^ 


-I 4. 


m 


S 


J        I       *       at 
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i-^ 
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ffSgEge 


1^.' — 'V  .n^ 
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m/"  ^  tempo 


^=^^^^^m^ 


->-q 


3^ 


^1    «^    rr    !rr     fp     ^ 
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i^-Qi 


i 


5 


Pt=l?: 


:5t=3t 


•      F 


*       J      1^   ^? 


Speed  to     your   own  courts   my  flight,     Clad      in     robes    of       vir   -  gin 


^ 


r^ 


^  J  ^ 


& 


p 


1 — ^- 


^4=^ 


-^- 


-:=t- 


^ 


a 


-^=^ 


ftmt. 


^^ 


:S=pc 


:i^^ 


E5 


=^ 


>    * 


white,     clad      in      robes     of       vir    -   gin      white,       clad      in  robes  of        vir  -  gin 


f*^ 


^n 


-F P 1  ^^   I — 4 m b_c^ * — ' 


:il=:aC 


^ 


t==X 
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$ 


pp;^ 


P 


white.  Take     me, 


m 


iiit: 


¥^ 


§ 


An    -     gels,       ev    -    er. 


bright   and 


^^ 


m. 


\ 


P 


mf 


P 


m^j^am^^m 


E 


^ 


$ 


> ^ 


«         ,     PP 


1s=i^ 


3t=;it 


::*=i.^ 


:M=^ 


fair,        Take,  O     take    me,  Take,    O      take     me      to     your 


^ 


1 


c 


t 


I  J^    4    i^ii,^3^,^-j_3Zir^ 


:1=^ 


5^ 


T=^ 


m 


-^ — ifc 
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slow         ,       pp 


,ralL    ^ 


1^=^ 


m 


>        ^  J       d 


^ 


-It — -w 


take  me       to    your  care, 


take, 


O      take    me        to       your 


^=; 


1=; 


X=X- 


W 


^?E=^ 


\ 


^^ 


slow         pp 


^ 


colla  voce 


-m — ^ 


^==t 


m — ^ 


I        I        I 


I 


^ 


r==t 


care. 


i 
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a 


?^ 


y  (2  tempo 
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I 
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But  the  Lord  is  Mindful  of  His  Own 
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mo.  113 


Unison.    Arioso 

Andantino  J  =  58 


Felix  Mendelssohn-Bartholdy,  1809-1847 
From  the  oratorio,  "St.  Paul" 
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K    Kl    I 


-^^=^^=^ 


1^ 


J^CJ  lU 


:PE=9= 


-V-v 


-Jt—c^t 


^ 
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V 


But  the  Lord    is  mindful  of  his    own,  He       re     -     mem-bers  his  chil     - 

t 
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P 


rit 


a  tempo. 


F7JTJ  ^-  ^~l-^^^^=^M^^ 


j — ^ 


i 


4==XiS: 


^t=^ 


^        ~^ 

But  the    Lord    is  mindful  of  his    own, 


^ 


dren. 


The    Lord     remembers  his 


I* 


rz/.  I    ^  tempo.  I 


..--■a^i'iTu  J 


I    ^  tempo. 


J i- 


^i{=^ 


:^S=P 


? 


r^-r^^^-rr^ 


i 


^Q 


ft    Ijj^ 


a^  j.jij_2j!g= 


^ 


i^^-i^ 


-1^-1^ 


chil  -  dren,     re  -  mem 


bers  his  chil     -     dren. 
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ipt 


i^-feP^I^ 


Bow    down  be-fore     him,  ye  might 
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\m 


i=t 


i=t 


T~7P^ 
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i 
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B: 


For  the  Lord      is       near  us. 

^s h P^ K 


Bow    down  be -fore      him,  ye 


"^— ^ F% ^ 


§^B 


mm 


1^-:^ 
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-J \ i i ^r- 
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^oco  rit. 
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For 
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a; 
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^ 


-t»^ 


TJ!T^***  r*-^ 
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/ 


Peco  rit. 
I  I 


■<S1-T- 


^ 


Ill 


* 


a  tempo 


B 


^=^ 


SMI 


'^—f^ 


m 


11 


t!=^ 


*^— f 


Yea,       the    Lord        is    mind-ful    of    his     own, 
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-0 
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\ 


i^ 
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^ 
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-^M 


a  ternpo 


u 


I      I 
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3E 


^^ 


^ 


(^ 


i 


:it=;it 


N      N  -4 
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mem    -    bers  his   chil     -     dren. 


hrf^F^. 


Bow  down  be  -  fi^re  him. 


ye 


ffi 
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^=^ 
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t:^^ 


^5n-l 
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:^=^ 
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^-:^ 
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^ 


/ 
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For  the  Lord 


\ 


^-^* 


a^«=*: 


fi^^N  jhJS 


^^ 


i 


^-r^-fr  ^^^ 


dim 

"i  1  1  1     Kl 


f 


I  I  |l 


/TV 

P 


PP 


1^ *- 


-S ^ S K— 

1114= 


112 


IRo.  114 

Alfred  Tennyson,  1809-1892 
P 


Crossing  the  Bar 


Joseph  Barnby,  1838-1896 
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I   I      r 
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^-t-i-^=^ 


^=^ 
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1.  Sun  -  set  and  even  -  ing    star,      And    one  clear  call      for    me  1        And  may  there 
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m 
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:t==t 
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^ 


t=^ 
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be     no  moan-ing     of      the  bar  When  I       put  out     to      sea.       2.  But  such  a 
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P^ 
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S 


^ 
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tide     as    mov-ing  seems  a-sleep,    Too   full     for  sound  and    foam,  When  that  which 
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le 
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drew  from  out  the  boundless  deep  Turns  a  -  gain      home.     3.  Twilight  and  evening 


home.  Twi    - 
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light  and 
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bell, 
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aft  -  er    tliat   the 

dark 

And  may  then 
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even  -  ing  bell, 
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of     fare-well  When    I         em  -  bark;  4.  For,  tho*  from   out  our  bourne  of  time  and 
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IRo.  115 

Andantino.      Tenderly 


O  Rest  in  the  Lrord 


Felix  Mendelssohn- Bartholdy,  1809-1847 
From  the  oratorio,  "Elijah" 
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O       rest         in      the       Lord. 
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wait        pa  -  tient  -  ly      for 
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him, 


and        he 


shall 


give     thee 


thy      heart's         de 
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-ir-ii-A 


wait       pa  -  tient  -  ly        for 
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him, 


and    he        shall   give  thee    thy  heart's  de     -     sires, 


and  he  shall 


i 


,  P  animatn 


,  P  a  tempo 
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:^=^ 
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give  thee      thy  heart's  de  -  sires.       Commit  thy  ways  un  -  to       him,  and  trust  in 
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i-at 
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a  tempo 
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commit  thy  ways  un  -  to      him,        and  trust  in    him,        and  fret    not   thy  - 
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r  I    I 
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pqco  rail.     ^      a  tempo 
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self.    .    because  of  e  -  vil      do  -    ers.    O  rest       in    the  Lord,    wait  pa-tient-ly     for 
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P 


poco  rail. 


^  a  tempo 
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i^S 
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him,    wait  pa-tient-ly      for  him ;         O    rest       in    the  Lord,         wait  pa-tient-ly    for 


/ 
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him, 
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dim. 
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give    thee  thy  heart' s    de    -     sires, 


and  he  shall  give  thee  thy  heart's    de 


i 


,      P  tranquillo 


P 
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Psi^ 


7=^ 


-— — ^ 

in   the  Lord, 


O  rest       in    the  Lord, 


O  rest 


and    wait, 
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i=^ 
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pa  -  tient  -  ly       for       him. 
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Lift  Thine  Eyes 


i 


Andante  con  moto    N=  loo 
Soprano  I    — ==r^      sf 


Felix  Mendelssohn-Bartholdy,  1809-1847 
From  the  oratorio,  "  Elijah  ' 


^==^ 


P 


:2r 
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Lift      thine  eyes,     O        lift       thine  eyes        to 
Soprano  II  — ==d      sf   ^^ir==—   ,      p 


the 


^ 


i 


moun  -  tains,  whence 


^"4  0. 


I 


Lift      thine  eyes,     O        Hft       thine  eyes        to  the 

Alto  — ==:zZ      sf    3II^r==—   ,  p 


moun  -  tains,  whence 
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^S 


Lift     thine  eyes,     O        hft     thine  eyes 


to    the   moun  -  tains,  whence 


i 


m 
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1"=^ 


p- 


com  -  eth,  whence      com  -   eth,  whence     com 


eth    help. 
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^m 


^ — .^ 


com  -  eth,  whence      com  -  eth,  whence      com 


eth        help.     Thy    help 
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com  -  eth,  whence    com    -    eth,  whence  com 


eth 


help. 
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Thy  help     com 


eth         from 
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com 
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eth. 


eth        from 


the    Lord, 
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Lord, 
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the    Mak    -    er        of      heav     -     en  and      earth. 
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He    hath 
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Lord, 


the     Mak   -    er        of      heav  -  en 
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dim. 
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and      earth. 
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He    hath 


Mak 
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He        hath 
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shall    not      be  mov  -  ed.    Thy  Keep  -  er    will   nev  -  er 
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said     thy     foot  .    .    . 


I 


?c=^ 
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3tzl 


said 


thy     foot  shall  not      be  mov  -  ed. 


Thy 
PP 


^ 


^^ 
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said 


thy 


foot   shall  not       be    mov  -  ed. 


Thy 
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slum 
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ber. 


nev  -  er,     will    nev  -  er      slum  -  ber, 
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ber, 
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Keep  -  er      will  nev  -  er       slum 


ber, 


nev  -  er,    will    nev  -  er 
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er  slum  -   ber.    Lift  thine  eyes,  O    lift    thine  eyes 
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the       moun-tains,  whence  cometh,  whence  cometh,  whence  com 


eth 
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whence     com    -    eth,  whence  com 
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Ye  Shall  Dwell  in  the  Land 

HARVEST  ANTHEM 


Words  from  EZEK.  36  :  28,  30.  34,  35  ;  Ps.  136  :  i 
and  a  hymn  by  Chatterton  Dix 
Allegretto 
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John  Stainer,  1840-1901 
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Hail  Columbia 
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Prof.  Phylas 


1.  1      Hail,  Co-lum-bia  !   happy  land!    "1    Hail,  ye  heroes,  heav' n-born  band  1  Who 

2.  Im  -  mor  -  tal  patriots,  rise  once  more  !  Defend  your  rights,  defend  your  shore  !  Let 


J'-J^J--^ 


-^J-4- 


J— ^-s---  -g-  f  •  -t^ 


-•gyp  #-i»'S" 


i 


i$^5 


>Tr~r 


-1 — -"H^h 


iat 


-ta- 


I* 


ti^7r"^n 


s 


^ 


^^^^^ 


:^±=^ 


^f^:i-^ 


:g^-g    F^U^^ 


i^^ 


t2=:t=N: 


i^-lt 


=5^S 


:5z^i 


-t — P- 


iiS: 


fcfe^=1: 


:^ 


f^-f3 


^S 


^ 


fought  and  bled  in     free-dom's  cause,  Who  fought  and  bled  in  freedom's  cause,  And 
no    rude    foe  with     im  -  pious  hand,  Let  no  rude  foe   with      im  -  pious  hand,   In  - 


■9rT-^r 


*:  t^  HI^^ 


^f 


-m-      -Mr-       -^  -^- 


-^  ^ 


i 


i!E^ 


w 


f 


t=^ 


m 


*^^ 


m 


t: 


131 


b  J  J  J  g I a.»  J  J   .'I  r^n  rr^^ 


^Em 


I     I     I 


TM — ' 1 ' •" 


when  the  storm  of   war  was  gone,  En  -  joyed  the      peace  your  val-or  won.    Let 

vade  the  shrine  where  sacred  lies  Of        toil  and      blood  the  well-earned  Driie,  While 


fez  '    i    I    M      '    I    I  !i        r      »  » 


i^ 


fci=Jt 


1 tr 


U^-J 


1=^ 


-^=V-IV 


fe^  r  r  r  r 


r—r 


g 


I'll 


^?^:?i 


-p~^    P     n 


t=±t 


I       I       I 


'^^f-f.f  fijff^^ 


-I 1 L 


ir=^ 


in  -    de-pend-ence     be   our  boast,     *1     Ev  -   er    mind-ful   what      it    cost ;      1 
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Ev  -  er    grate-ful       for       the  prize,     1        Let     its      al  -  tar  reach  the  skies, 
truth   and  jus-tice     shall     pre  -  vail,     And    ev  -  ery  scheme  of  bond  -  age    fail. 
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As        a  band  of      broth-ers   joined,       Peace      and       safe  -  ty      we   shall  find. 
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3  Sound,   sound  the  trump  of  fame, 
Let  Washington's  great  name 

|:Ring  through  the  world  with  loud  applause!  J 
Let  every  clime,  to  freedom  dear, 
Listen  with  a  joyful  ear  ; 
Whh  equal  skill,  with  steady  power. 
He  governs  in  the  fearful  hour 
Of  horrid  war,  or  guides  with  ease 
The  happier  times  of  honest  peace. 
Firm,  united,   let  us  be, 
Rallying  round  our  liberty  ! 
As  a  band  of  brothers  joined, 
Peace  and  safety  we  shall  find. 

4  Behold  the  chief  who  now  commands  ; 
Once  more  to  serve  his  country,  stands, 

|:The  rock  on  which  the  storm  will  beat !  :|| 
But  armed  in  virtue,   firm  and  true. 
His  hopes  are  fixed  on  heaven  and  you. 
When  hope  was  sinking  in  dismay, 
When  gloom  obscured  Columbia's  day, 
His  steady  mind,   from  changes  free. 
Resolved  on  death  or  liberty 
Firm,  united,  let  us  be. 
Rallying  round  our  liberty  1 
As  a  band  of  brothers  joined. 
Peace  and  safety  we  shall  find. 
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1.  My      coun   -  try,      'tis         of      thee,  Sweet     land       of         lib     -     er    -  ty, 

2.  My        na    -    tive      coun  -  try,     thee —  Land        of        the        no    -    ble,     free- 
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I       love     thy  rocks       and    rills,    Thy  woods  and 
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Note. — The  tune  "America'"  is  the  national  hymn  of  several  countries:  England,  Prussia,  and 
others.  The  authorship  has  never  been  satisfactorily  settled,  but  the  strongest  claim  is  that  of  Henry 
Carey.     It  was  written  sometime  between  1736  and  1740. 
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^ 


^^Sl 


JT^J. 


E 


^fee 


B 


f  J:  i  ^-U-f^^ 


I 


? 


1^ 


-<Sh 


^4   ^   ^ 


£ 


? 


?=2: 


^ 


Let  music  swell  the  breeze, 
And  ring  from  all  the  trees 

Sweet  freedom's  song ; 
Let  mortal  tongues  awake  ; 
Let  all  that  breathe  partake  ; 
Let  rocks  their  silence  break, 

The  sound  prolong. 


4  Our  father's  God  !  to  thee, 
Author  of  liberty, 

To  thee  we  sing  ; 
Long  may  our  land  be  bright 
With  freedom's  holy  light; 
Protect  us  by  thy  might, 

Great  God,  our  King  ! 


God  Save  the  King 

(  British  National  Anthem) 


1  God,  save  our  Lord,  the  King, 
Long  live  our  noble  King, 

God  save  the  King. 
Send  him  victorious, 
Happy  and  glorious, 
Long  to  reign  over  us, 

God  save  the  King. 

2  O  Lord,  our  God,  arise. 
Scatter  our  enemies. 

And  make  them  fall ; 


Confound  their  politics, 
Frustrate  their  knavish  tricks, 
On  him  our  hearts  we  fix, 

God  save  us  all. 
.3  Thy  choicest  gifts  in  store. 
On  him  be  pleased  to  pour. 

Long  may  he  reign  ; 
May  he  defend  our  laws. 
And  ever  give  us  cause 
To  sing  with  heart  and  voice, 

God  save  the  King. 
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The  Star-Spangled  Banner 


Francis  Scott  Key,  1779-1843 
Solo  or  Unison 
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1.  Oh!  say,    can      you      see,         by    the  dawn's  ear  -  ly       light,     What  so 

2.  On  the  sliore,  dim   -    ly      seen       thro'  the    mist      of      the      deep,   Where  the 
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stars,     thro'  the  per  -  il  -  ous     fight,      O'er  the  ram-parts    we  watched,  were  so 
breeze,  o'  er  the  tow  -  er  -  ing    steep,       As      it      fit  -  f ul    -  ly     blows,      half  con- 
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Note. — "  The  Star-Spangled  Banner"  was  first  sung  in  a  tavern  near  the  Holiday  Theater  in  Balti- 
more, by  Ferdinand  Durang.     The  tune  was  composed  between  1770  and  1775. 
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in      air,        Gave  proof  thro'  the  night    that  our    flag  was    still 
first  beam,    In  full    glo  -  ry     re  -  fleet  -  ed,  now  shines  on     the 
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3  And  where  is  that  band  who  so  vauntingly  swore, 

'Mid  the  havoc  of  war  and  the  battle's  confusion, 
A  home  and  a  country  they'd  leave  us  no  more  ? 

Their  blood  has  washed  out  their  foul  footsteps'  pollution 
No  refuge  could  save  the  hireling  and  slave 

From  the  terror  of  flight  or  the  gloom  of  the  grave. 
And  the  star-spangled  banner  in  triumph  shall  wave 

O*  er  the  land  of  the  free  and  the  home  of  the  brave  ! 


4  Oh !   thus  be  it  ever  when  freemen  shall  stand, 

Between  their  loved  home  and  grim  war's  desolation. 
Blest  with  victory  and  peace,  may  the  heaven- rescued  land 

Praise  the  Power  that  hath  made  and  preserved  us  a  nation. 
Then  conquer  we  must,  when  our  cause  it  is  just, 

And  this  be  our  motto:    "In  God  is  our  trust." 
And  the  star-spangled  banner  in  triumph  shall  wave 

O'er  the  land  of  the  free  and  the  home  of  the  brave; 


Columbia,  the  Gem  of  the  Ocean 
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1.  Oh  I       Co  -  lum    -    bia,      the  Gem       of        the       o  -  cean, 

2.  When        war    waged     its   wide      des    -    o    -     la  -  tion, 

3.  The  star  -  span  -  gled  ban   -  ner      bring  hith  -  er, 
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Note. — Timothy  Dwight  was  an  ancestor  of  the   famous   president  of  Yale  College.       He    was 
in  the  Revolutionary  War  as  a  chaplain,  and  afterwards  himself  became  president  of  Yale. 
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Lib      -      er     -    ty's     form      stands  in         view; 

proud   -    ly  she     bore  her         brave      crew ; 

hold  to        their      col      -     ors  so  true ; 
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borne  by  the  red,  white,  and  blue, 
boast  of  the  red,  white,  and  blue, 
cheers  for      the  red,  white,  and  blue, 
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The  ar    -    my        and       na     -     vy      for 


t «^_^_^_J_^ 


^=. 


§5^^ 


-^ — y^ 


zt 


i 


^ 


^EE^^ 


-J — J- 


X^ 


^^ 


u 


jT-^     J"   J 


s^ 


p 


&z=Ei; 


$ 


t^ 


^ 


.— >.  h 


^ 


^^ 


1 


3tEi 


=F 


trem-ble, 
fore  her, 
ev  -  er, 


r—r 


When     borne     by      the    red,  white,  and   blue. 

The        boast      of      the   red,  white,  and  blue. 

Three     cheers    for     the    red,  white,  and   blue. 
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Flag  of  the  Free 
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1.  Flag  of    the  free,  fair  -  est  to  see  !  Borne  thro' the  strife  and  the  thunder   of  war  ; 

2.  Flag  of   the  brave,  long  may  it  wave,  Cho-sen    of  God  while  his  might  we  a-dore  ; 
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Ban-ner    so  bright  with  star-  ry  light,  Float  ev  -  er  proud-ly  from  mountain  to  shore; 
In  freedom's  van    for  good  to  man,  Sym  -  bol  of  right  thro' the  years  passing  o'er : 
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Em-blem  of  free -dom, hope  to    the  slave,  Spread  thy  fair  folds  to  shield  and  to  save; 
Pride  of  our  country,  hon-ored    a  -  far,    Scat  -  ter  each  cloud  that  dims  but  a    star  ; 
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"While  thro' the  sky  loud  rings  the  cry,  Un  -  ion  and  Lib  -  er  -  ty  I  One   ev  -  er-more. 
While  thro'  the  sky  loud  rings  the  cry,  Un  -  ion  and  Lib  -  er  -  ty  1  One    ev  -  er-more. 
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1.  1  wish      I        was       in 

2.  Now  here's   a      health   to 

3.  Dar's  buck-wheat  cakes    an' 


de   land     of      cot  -  ton,     Old  times    dar  am 

de   next    old     Mis  -  sus,     To       de       gals  dat 

In  -  gen     bat  -  ter,     Makes  you  fat      or      a 


1 


W=^ 


^^U  i  i 


t=t: 


"'/ 


3W^ 


4  egj 


kf,  J'-  J  J'  -^  ^ 


n 


i 
\ 


not        for  -  got  -  ten,  Look     a    -    way  1  Look      a  -    way ! 

wants     to      kiss     us,   Lo<jk     a    -    way !  Look      a  -   way ! 

lit     -     tie      fat  -  ter,  Look     a    -    way !  Look      a  -    way ! 


Look  a 
Lot)k  a 
Look     a 


^Sr^ 


P 


^ 


^ 


it ^it IW— IT 

In  Dix    -     ie        Land  whar 

But  if         you        want  to 

Den         hoe  it         down  an' 


way  I 
way ! 
way  I 


Dix  -  ie  Land. 
Dix  -  ie  Land. 
Dix  -  ie     Land. 


Note. — This  song  had  a  northern  origin,  and  was  written  in  1859  by  a  member  of  Bryant's  minstrel 
show.  "Mason  and  Dixon's  Une"  was  the  verbal  inspiration  of  the  song.  The  composer  and  author  had 
traveled  much  with  circuses,  and  when  the  circuses  were  showing  in  the  North,  and  cold  weather 
approached,  the  performers  longed  for  the  southern  tour  to  begin,  and  frequently  the  circus  p>eople  would 
say,  "I  wish  I  was  m  Dixie!  "  This  catch  phrase  was  used  in  after  years  by  the  author  of  the  song. 
"Dixie"  was  written  for  the  grand  "walk-around"  for  Bryant's  minstrels. 
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I        was   born      in,  Ear   -  ly       on       one    frost   -  y    morn  -  in' ,  Look  a 

drive  'way     sor    -  row,        Come   and    hear      dis    song      to-mor-row,  Look  a 
scratch  your  grab  -  ble.  To    Dix  -  ie's    land      I'm  bound  to    trab-ble.   Look  a 
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1.  God      of        our     fa  -  thers,  whose  al- might -y 

2.  Thy     love       di  -  vine     hath    led    us       in      the 
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4  Refresh  thy  people  on  their  toilsome  way. 
Lead  us  from  night  to  never-ending  day; 
Fill  all  our  lives  with  love  and  grace  di- 
vine, 
And  glory,  laud  and  praise  be  ever  thine. 


3  From  war's  alarms,  from  deadly  pestilence, 
Be  thy  strong  arm  our  ever  sure  defence; 
Thy  true  religion  in  our  hearts  increase, 
Thy   bounteous   goodness    nourish    us    in 
peace. 
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Allegro  marcato.     (  Quickly  and  distinctly)    J  =  1 20 
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1.  There  comes     a      call      like    thun  -  der's  peal,  The  break -er's     roar, 

2.  By       hun  -  dred  thou  -  sands  forth  they  stream.  Their  eyes    like    fiash 

3.  To  heav'n     they  raised  their  gleam  -  ing   eyes,     The     he  -  roes    saw 

4.  Loud  rings       the  oath,    the    wa     -     ters  flow.      In      the      free  breeze 
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Rhine  !  Who  will  pro  -  tect      the       riv     -  er's  line  ? 

brave,  These  will  the         sa  -  cred    land  -  mark  save, 

strife,  "Dear            is  the      free    Rhine    as  our  life!" 

Rhine!                  All  Ger  -  man  -  y        will     guard  its  line. 
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Dear       Fa  -  ther  -  land,  be        com  -  fort  thine,  Dear      Fa    -  ther  -  land,  thou 
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Rhine,       Firm       stands  thy     shield,  The  Guard,  the  Guard 
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Die  \Vacht  Am  Rhein 

1  Es  braust  ein  Ruf  wie  Donnerhall, 
Wie  SchwertgekHrr  und  Wogenprall  : 

Zum  Rhein,  zum  Rhein,   zum  deutschen  Rhein  I 
Wer  will  des  Stromes  Hiiter  sein  ? 

Chorus. 
Lieb  Vaterland,   magst  ruhig  sein, 
Lieb  Vaterland,   magst  ruhig  sein, 
Fest  steht  und  treu  die  Wacht  am  Rhein  ! 
Fest  steht  und  treu  die  Wacht  am  Rhein  1 

2  Durch  Hundert-tausend  zuckt  es  schnell, 
Und  aller  Augen  blitzen  hell : 

Der  Deutsche,   bieder,   fromm  and  stark, 
Beschiitzt  die  heil'ge  Landesmark. 

3  Er  blickt  hinauf  in  Himmelsau'n, 
Da  Heldenvater  niederscliau'n, 

Und  schwort  mit  stolzer  Kampfeslust, 

Du,   Rhein,  bleibst  deutsch  wie  meine  Brust  ! 

4  So  lang'   ein  Tropfen  Blut  noch  gliiht, 
Noch  eine  Faust  den  Degen  zieht, 
Und  noch  ein  Arm  die  Biichse  spannt, 
Betritt  kein  Feind  hier  deinen  Strand. 

5  Der  Schwur  erschallt,  die  Woge  rinnt, 
Die  Fahnen  flatcern  hoch  im  Wind  : 

Am  Rhein,   am  Rhein,   am  deutschen  Rhein, 
Wir  alle  wollen  Hiiter  sein  I 
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Scots,  ^Vha  Hae  WV  ^Vallace  Bled 

1H0»  X26  SCOTCH  NATIONAL  HYMN 

Robert  Burns.  1759-1796  -    Old  Scotch  Air,  1512  (?) 
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Wal     -     lace     bled,  Scots,      whom  Bruce         has         of      -     ten        led ! 

trai      -      tor,    knave  ?        Wha         will       fill  a        cow     -     ard's   grave  ? 

woes,         and     pains.  By  your     sons  in        serv     -     ile       chains. 
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I  Wha,  who.     2  Hae,  have,     3  Sae,  so.     4  Fa',  fall. 

Note. — The  music  has  been  traced  back  to  a  date  as  early  as  1512,  It  was  then  sung  as  "  Now  the 
Day  Dawns.''  Burns  probably  wrote  the  words  after  a  thunderstorm  in  August  of  1793.  He  read  it  to 
his  friend,  John  Syme,  with  whom  he  was  walking  in  the  rain,  and  ostensibly  it  was  an  impromptu 
performance. 
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Wei  -  come      to        your     gor    -    y       bed,  Or 

Wha     ^sae     base        as       be  a       slave?        Let 

We        will    drain       our    dear  -    est      veins,        But 
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Now's  the  day,  and  now's  the  hour!  See  the  front  of  bat  -  tie  low'r! 
Wha  for  Scot-land's  King  and  law  Free-dom's  sword  will  free  -  ly  draw, 
Lay       the  proud     u  -  surp  -  ers     low,      Ty  -  rants   fa'         in     ever   -    y     foe, 
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See         ap  -  proach  proud    Ed  -  ward' s  pow' r  !    Chains     and     slav    -    er    -    y! 
Free-  man    stand,      or      free    -  man  "^fa'?  Let        him      fol    -    low     me! 

Lib     -    er    -   ty's        in      ever    -     y     blow,        Let        us        do,         or       die ! 


154 


mo.  127 


March  of  the  Men  of  Harlech 


Welsh  poem,  translated  by 
William  Duthie 

J=  I20 


Welsh  air,  harmonized  by 
Joseph  Barnby,  1838-1896 


1.  Men     of  Har-lech!  In     the    hoi  -  low,  Do    ye    hear,  like  rush -ing    bil  -  low, 

2.  Rock  -  y  steeps  and  pass  -  es     nar  -  row  Flash  with  spear  and  flight  of      ar  -  row 
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Wave    on  wave    that   sur  -  ging    fol  -low      Bat  -  tie's  dxz  -  tant  sound  ? 

Who  would  think    of  death    or     sor  -  row  ?      Death  is   glo  -   ry    now ! 
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'Tis      the  tramp   of     Sax  -  on     foe-men,   Sax -on  spear-men.  Sax -on    bow-men 
Hurl    the   reel  -  ing  horse-men  o  -  ver,  Let    the  earth  dead  foe-men  cov  -  er ! 
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plac  -   id    sky     now  bright  on  high  Shall  launch  its        bolts     in       thun  -  der  ! 
dead  -  ly    lock,     or    bat   -  tie  shock.  And   mer  -    cy      shrieks    to      heav  -  en ! 
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On-ward  1  'tis     our  coun  -  try  needs  us  ;  He      is      brav  -  est,    he    who  leads  us  I 
Men    of    Har-lech  !  young  or  hoar  -  y.  Would  you    win     a     name  in      sto  -  ry  ? 
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Hon  -  or"  s  self      now  proud  -  ly    heads  us  1    Free  -dom,     God,      and  Right  I 
Strike      for  home,    for    life,     for     glo  -  ry  1    Free-dom,     God,      and  Right ! 
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The  Marseillaise 

IRO^    l2o  RouGET  DE  Lisle,  1760-1836 

Tempo  di  marcia.     {March  time) 
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glo      -     ry  I  Hark!  hark!  what  myr-iads      bid     you    rise  1 
roll     -     ing,  Which  wick  -  ed  men     con   -  fed  -  'rate,  raise  ; 
sign        thee,  Once  hav  -  ing   felt      thy       gen-' rous  flame  ? 
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Your  chil-dren. 
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war,       let     loose,     are     howl  -  ing 
bolts,     and    bars      con  -  fine     thee  ? 
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Be  -  hold  their  tears 
And  lo  !  our  walls 
Or  whips  thy      no    • 
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De  Lisle's  mother  was  profoundly  royalist,  and  not  knowing  that  her  son  had  composed  this  incendiary 
song,  she  demanded  upon  hearing  it:  "What  do  people  mean  by  associating  our  name  with  the  revolu- 
tionary hymn  which  these  brigands  sing  ?"  De  Lisle  himself,  when  menaced  in  the  Jura  mountains, 
whither  he  had  fled  as  a  proscribed  royalist,  heard  his  song  and  asked  his  guide  what  it  was  called.  It 
was  in  these  circumstances,  and  for  the  first  time,  he  learned  his  song  had  become  famous  as  the  Mar- 
seillaise hymn. 
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cries,  Be  -  hold  their  tears    and  hear      their    cries  I 

blaze  I  And  shall     we    base  -  ly    view       the    scene, 

tame  ?  Or    whips  thy    no    -    ble    spir    -    it      tame  ? 


Shall  hate-ful 

While  law-  less 

Too    long  the 


O: 


fP 


S^l 


I 


^— '     *l     I  *l  ^.      t- 


^^ 


^^ 


^ 


« 


\m 


^ 


^ 


IJ: 


^ 


>    ^     1    <L 


#^    ^      ■!; 


s 


ii 


1 ' 

ty  -  rants     mis  -  chiefs  breed  -  ing      With  hire-ling  hosts,         a     ruf  -   fian 
force,    with     guilt   -    y          stride,         Spreads  des  -  o  -    la    -     tion  far        and 

world      has     wept,     be  -  wail    -    ing       That  false-hood's  dag  -  ger    ty  -    rant's 
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Af  -  fright     and    des  -  o  -  late     the    land, 
Spreads  des     -    o    -    la  -  tion  far    and    wide, 
But   free    -    dom    is    our  sword  and  shield, 
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crimes  and  blood  his  hands  em  -  bra  -  ing  ? 

all    their  arts    are     un   -  a  -  vail  -  ing. 
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Ark  of  Freedom,  Glory's  Dwelling 

AUSTRIAN  NATIONAL  HYMN 

Franz  Joseph  Haydn,  1732-1809 


$ 


)"4  ;•  ^^  i^ 


S 


zr 


43* 


rr 


J    j    Ark      of    free-dom,  glo  -  ry's 
'  I  When  the  storms  are  round  thee 
2  I  Land    of     high,  he    -    ro  -  ic 

*  \  Land  whose  name  is      writ    in 

o    f  Vain  -  ly  'gainst  thine  arm  con  - 

*  I  Free-dom' s  cause  on    earth  de  - 


dwell-ing,  Na  -  tive  land,  God  keep  them  free 
swell-ing,  Let  thy  heart  be  strong  in  thee 
glo  -  ry  :  Land  whose  touch  bids  slav-'ry  flee 
sto  -  ry,  Rock  and  ref  -  uge  of  the  free 
tend-ing,  Ty  -  rants  know  thy  might  and  flee 
fend-ing,   Man    has     set    his  hopes   on    thee 


!} 

I  1 


;} 


i^ 


^ 


0«  ,J    t  f  r£ 


^ 


J=t 


m 


^ 


t=t 


fe 


^m 


^ 


m 


^i=^ 


■"l^-: ^ :=t 


r 

mg, 
ing, 


itz^ 


God  is  with  thee,  wrong  re  -  pell 
Ours  thy  great-ness,  ours  thy  glo 
Wid-'ning    glo  -  ry,  peace   un  -  end 
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He      a  -  lone    thy  cham-pion    be. 
We    will  e'er     be    true      to    thee. 
Thy  re  -  ward  and    por  -  tion    be. 
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Ark    of     free-dom,  glo  -  ry's  dwell-ing,  Na  -  tive      land,  God  keep  thee     free. 
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"  Heaven  reward  him,  God  defend  him,' 

Thus  we  sing,  and  thus  we  pray. 
Emperor,  Monarch,  Father,  Kaiser, 

All  thy  peaceful  rule  obey  I 
He  from  bondage  will  deliver. 

He  would  make  us  truly  free  ; 
In  the  German  heart  shall  ever 

He  the  brightest  memory  be, 
Till  in  other  worlds,  a  welcome 

Meets  in  blest  eternity. 
God  defend  thee,  God  attend  thee, 

Emperor  Franz,  all  hail  to  thee  1 

Laurenz  Leopold  Haschka. 


God  uphold  thee,  mighty  Emperor, 

Monarch  of  our  Eastern  land  ; 
Power  and  Wisdom  e'er  attend  thee, 

Righteousness  with  thee  shall  stand. 
Till  with  laurel  crowned  a  victor. 

All  hearts  bow  at  thy  command. 
God  uphold  thee,  and  defend  thee, 

Emperor  of  our  Austrian  land  I 
He  delights  the  poor  to  cherish, 

He  awakes  the  minstrel's  lay ; 
He  would  not  that  any  perish. 

All  admire  the  gentle  sway. 


During  his  final  illness.  Haydn  one  day  called  his  servants  to  his  bedside  and  asked  to  be  carried 
to  the  piano,  where  he  played  three  times,  with  great  solemnity,  the  Emperor's  song,  all  his  household 
standing  about. 
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Samuel  F.  Smith,  1808-189S 
f  Maestoso  J=  104  ^ 


God  Ever  Glorious 

RUSSIAN  HYMN 


Alexis  T.  Lwoff,  1799-1870 
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Wav      -      ing      the      ban     -     ner       of      Peace       o'er     the      land. 
O       -      ver    each   moun   -   tain,    rock,     riv     -     er,      and    shore. 
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Thine         is        the      vie   -    to  -  ry, 
Sing        Hal   -   le    -    lu       -        jah ! 
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God  save  our  noble  Tsar! 

Long  may  he  live  in  power, 

In  happiness,  in  peace  to  reign  ! 


Dread  of  his  enemies, 
Faith's  sure  defender, 
God  save  the  Tsar  !:  11 
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David  Owen 
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All  Through  the  Night 


Old  Welsh 
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1.  Sleep,  my  child,  and  peace  at-tend  thee    All  through  the  night;  Guard-ian  an-gels 

2.  Though  I  roam  a     min-strel  lone  -  ly,     All  through  the  night ;   My  true_ harp  shall 

3.  Hark  !     a  sol-emn  bell     is  ring  -  ing    Clear  thro'     the  night ;   Thou,  my  love,  art 
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God      will  send   thee,      All    through    the     night.  Soft      the    drow 

praise   thee    on    -    ly,        All    through    the     night.       Love*  s  young  dream 
heav' n-w.ard  wing  -  ing.  Home  through    the     night.       Earth  -  ly      dust 
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hours      are      creep  -  ing,         Hill      and      vale      in      splen  -  dor      steep  -  ing, 
las  I  is  o     -    ver,         Yet       my    strains  of        love     shall      hov    -    er, 

off         thee      shak   -   en,  Soul      im  -   mor  -  tal,      thou     shalt     wak    -    en, 


m 


it  I   J 


-r    f-   ^  .T^ 


1 


:i^ 


nf~7  \f '    l=j 


1:^ 


.t^. 


J^J. 


1^2: 


3z: 


P 


kk 


1 


*=*=i=^ 


w- 


:^2z 


I  my      lov    -    ing       vig      -      il     keep  -  ing,         All  through     the     night. 

Near    the    pres  -  ence      of  my    lov    -   er.  All  through    the     night. 

With  thy     last      dim      jour    -    ney     tak   -  en.  All  through     the     night. 
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Douglas  of  Finland 


Annie  Laurie 
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1.  Max  -  wel    -    ton's  braes      are   bon  -  nie, 

2.  Her     brow         is    like         the  snaw- drift, 

3.  Like    dew  on  the  gow    -     an      ly    -   ing, 


Where  ear  -  ly  fa's  the 
Her  throat  is  like  the 
Is  the     fa'         o'  her  fair  -  y 
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And    it's  there   that  An  -  nie  Lau-rie     Gave    me    her  prom-ise  true. 

Her...    face      it      is       the  fair -est     That   e'er  the  sun  shone  on. 

And  like  winds     in  sum  -  mer  sigh-ing,     Her   voice   is    low  and  sweet. 
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Gave  me     her  prom  -  ise    true,         Which  ne'er   for  -  got      will    be,       And      for 
That  e'er    the    sun  shone   on,  And       dark  blue     is        her    e'e,      And      for 

Her  voice     is      low    and  sweet,     And  she's  a'      the  world     to      me.      And      for 
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Felix  Mendelssohn-Bartholdy,  1809-1847 
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1.  O        for  -  est    broad  and  sweep-ing  !     O     leaf  -  y    wood-land  shades  !  What 

2.  The  woods  have  whis-p*  ring  mu   -   sic    That  mur-murs     in    mine    ear         Kind 
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The    town    and         all         its    pleas  -  ures 
'Tis      na  -  ture's      truth   -   ful      Ian  -  guage 
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But     'mid  the   syl  -  van 
And    did    we  mind     the 


for     -     est      My  heart    finds  sweet  re-pose, 
warn  -  ings,  Pure  joy    would  be      our  own, 
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John  Howard  Payne 


Home,  Sw^eet  Home 

Sir  Henry  R.  Bishop,  1786-1855 
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1.  'Mid  pleas-ures  and  pal  -  a  -  ces  though  we  may  roam,     Be    it     ev    -    er    so 

2.  I        gaze      on  the  moon  as     I       tread  the  drear  wild,      And       feel    that  my 

3.  An    ex    -   ile  from  home,  splendor  daz-zles  in   vain ;      Oh,         give     me  vay 
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moth  -    er    now    thinks     of      her  child,       As  she  looks     on   that  moon  from  our 
low   -    ly  thatch' d  cot  -  tage     a  -  gain!       The     birds    sing  -  ing    gai   -    ly,  that 
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own    cot-tage  door,  Thro'  the  wood-bine  whose  fragrance  shall  cheer  me  no  more, 
came   at     my    call,    Give  me  them  and  that  peace  of  mind,  dear  -  er  than   all. 
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Home,  home,  sweet,  sweet  home,  Be  it   ev    -    er  so  humble,  There's  no  place  like  home. 
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Ho^v  Can  I  Leave  Thee 
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Thuringian  Folk  Song 


E 


P 


^5^ 


-^^ 


2^ 


^ 


iz:^ 


z:^ 


g      ^      '^ 


1.  How    can      I     leave    thee !     How    can     I     from  thee  part  I   Thou 

2.  Blue       is        a      flow  -  'ret      Called  the  "For-get  -  me  -  not,"  Wear 

3.  Would    I        a      bird    were !     Soon      at    thy    side     to      be,      Fal   - 
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1.  Sweet  and  low,  sweet  and  low,  Wind  of  the     west  -  ern       sea;         Low,         low, 

2.  Sleep  and  rest,  sleep  and  rest,     Fa-ther  will  come  to  thee    soon;        Rest,        rest  on 
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wa    -   ters  go.     Come  from  the  dy  -  ing  moon  and  blow,   Blow  him   a  -  gain    to 

wa    -    ters  go.        Come  .    .  from  the  moon  and  blow, 

babe  in  the  nest,      Sil     -      ver  sails   all  out  of   the  west,  Un  -  der  the    sil  -  ver 

come  to  his  babe.     Sil      -      ver  sails  out      of       the  west. 
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Believe  Me  If  All  Those  Endearing  Young  Charms 
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Thomas  Moore,  1779-1852 
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1.  Be  -  lieve       me      if        all     those      en  -  dear   -  ing   young  charms  Which  I 

2.  It  is         not  while  beau  -  ty       and  youth      are    thine  own,       And  thy 
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Drink  to  Me  Only  With  Thine  Eyes 


mo.  139 

Ben  Jonson,  1573  (?)-i637 


Old  English  air 
Arr.  by  William  Luton  Wood 


1.  Drink  to    me    on   -    ly     with  thine  eyes,  And      I        will  pledge  with  mine, 

2.  I      sent  thee  late      a      ros    -    y  wreath,  Not    so      much  hon  -  '  ring  thee, 
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Or  leave  a    kiss    with  -  in      the     cup,    And     I'll      not    ask     for     wine;    The 
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But  might  I      of    Jove's  nee  -  tar    sip,        I      would   not  change  for     thine. 
Since  when  it  grows  and  smells,     I    swear.  Not      of  it  -  self      but     thee. 
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Old  Folks  At  Home 

IRO.  140 

Stephen  C.  Foster 

Voices  in  Unison    J  =  72 
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Oh  !       dark-ies,  how  my  heart  grows  wea-ry,   Far  from  de  old  folks    at  home. 
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